“BILLY BUNTER’S BARGAIN!” iittyWharto 40s in bev 





NEWS AND VIEWS FROM ALL 





‘The Editor, The 


QUARTERS. 


he, Boys! 


Always glad to hear from you, chums, so drop me a line to the following addres: 
“Magnet ”” Library, The Amalgamated 


‘House, Farringdon Street, London, E.0.4. 


REAT NEWS! Glorious nows! 

‘Stupendous news! ‘Thin week 1 

‘am permitting mysolf thoeo ex- 

Pressive adjectives—and with 

00d reon, for Tan able to reveal to 

°» eadora tho frst “hints” of 

‘what has hithorto been «closely guarded 

feorel, As thie numberof the * Magnet ” 
{in going to press I am putting the Sniahit 
iodahes “t2"—" KECOMD =“ URAICIN 

FREE GIFT SCHEME for all of you 

loyah boys and girls. This scheme will be 

starting vory shortly, and I am convineed 

Doloraiand thes allot you will voto it the 

‘ou have ever experienced. Next 

lay I shall bo ablo to reveal more 





Borer 


about this colossal scheme, ao. word of | £8 


warni 
“MAGN 


DON'T MISS NEXT WEEK'S 
et” WHATEVER YOU DO! 





‘They make mo merry, somo of ther. 
Others make mo want 'to weep. Some 
sebmo scratching my hoad. Most of thern, 
T om thankful to say,,ary real sensible, 
* What do—what aro "I can hear you 
‘oxolaiming, I'm talking about readers’ 
quoriee, of course, 

Last 'Wweok had. ong from a fellow who 
wanted "to be a tightrope walker. « 1 
Haven't anuwored him, yet. "But T hope 
to do no whon I can get in personal touch 
swith 8 tual live roperwalker, You don't 
moet, ’em every day, unfortunately. 
‘Phoy'ro liko sword-swallowers and red-hot- 
poker-eaters—a bit searce, 

‘Tho Jatost query to come to hand is 
from Maurice, Burton, who forgot to 
include his address, Ho 


WANTS TO JOIN THE ROYAL AIR 
FORCE, 








Wel, Mouriog, there aro, different 
mothods of enlisting in the various 
of the RA,, and you mun’ frst make up 
Your mind whether you want to be a 
Pilot, approntico, or what not, Te would 
Tako’ more than the space as my disposal 
to answer your question fully, 20 E advise 
jot gt ito. tguch ab once with He 

‘Officor, RAF, Gwydyr House, 
Whitehall, Londen, 8.W.1. 

That offal will thon sod yon, fre 
ot a Special pamphlots famed 
& ‘heals ceteag. cut el particulars 

cnlisting, terme of servico, and. #0. on. 
Tho pamphlets oan aleo bo’ obtained ab 

‘any recruiting offic. 

“Another reader ‘wants to know about 
tho “world’s most famous soreen mouse, 
known. to. all tho. world as Mickey. 
Mone eae me," dove Mickey get 

ie vores 

Mickey's voico belongs to an Ttalian 
annt, who has dons al th tpoaing pris 
for Mickey Mouse ever since that cole 
featured on the fickers.” “Fhe count can 
‘igo reproduce in an amazing way tho 
Senct sdundg mode by a frog, of a guat, or 

‘other living creature. In tact, the 
mat gound-offeots than ean come {rom 
That wonderful buman throat total mo 
Tose than 2,000 1 
Tue Migset Linnany.—No, 1,281, 


























ie soliaes der 8 ook 
= it i alo a thought 
gatob storey 
tema "worth ‘passing on to 
way repo the fics conboed 


skh attattg sutnbes tpresante te taal 
‘a to 
af tennia balla mado in this country in 
1932, their value £634,000! In this: 
couniry 14,000,000 of thoin were weed, 


eh Fin ?—Funny there's 





re being ex 
yur ln aboah jot wha you hegre 
never a ut just when you 
to want one. Wet in. 1980 tho valuo’ of 
tho pina ‘made in Britain totalled over 
ors Sols van tha 
‘wore made, and, 

SeuBo00 worth of ordinary 
Buttons and studa tumed out by. the 


factories in that year wore 2,534,000,000| a pl 


in number. Makes you gasp, docm's it ? 
Making ‘Two Cars a Minute-—I hear 
that the Ford motor-car factory which is 
storling. work in Emsox wil shortly bo 
turning, out two fully completed, ready- 
for-tho-road cars ovory minute. ' Fifteen 
thousand British workraen will bo 
in thoir production, and 800 tone of coal 
vill be used there every single day 





EADY for a 3) Right, here 
Teal ma Be dotlat con 
Bre G. Randall, of 63, 


splendid’ ‘shafts seoel 








menu, § 
walter?” 





wiped it of 1 


NEEDS SWALLOWING ! 
‘There aro some facts that are not facts 
‘at all. I know plenty of ‘em, But about 
See eae ne 
no_manner of doubt! 





igamated Press, Ltd., The Fleetway 





2 pm and env hm» wallep 
with ono of ite mighty 

End holed hin into tho Bratch 
of a treo, That tusk straok a 
small camera in the official's 
pocket and smashed “it to 
Splinters—but tho. tiny camera 
saved the man’s life! 

‘Tabby the Traveller. —We hear 
about old sca-dogs, but what 
about old sea-cate ?” Well, one 
has just been pensioned off from 
service in’ a White Star ines, 
and has bean ed with & 
‘special ool ‘comraemorat 
her sea travels of 860,000 milest 
Tho cat was born in that linor 
and never lott it until now, tho 

liner boing broken up in’ the 
shipbreaker’s yard. 

PITY THE FILM HERO? 
It has just occurred to mo that Maurico 
‘and| Burton, the roador whoo quory about 
Joining the RA. T havo anawared esi, 

to ne fad a sane fae 
better chinso of iving 











Solvarst acta seein. dor’ 
lywood screen 1 don’ 
eve iia dy ees 
the one I have was published. “If there 
isn't, there ought to be! Hore are. tho 
Prices for various * nock-risking” foate 
Performed during the taking” of special 
air filma 

For, changing planes in mid-air, £20, 








Parade ump, Ele” Might ‘on 
areshnute. jumpy E16, on 
‘wing, one man Leuooked off, £48. ge 


0 by flying it into 'a houro, £24 
‘from “ond plano to anothor 
pile Upside-down |i mid-air, £00. 
Blowing up o plang in mid-air, £300, 
Now then, who's for a job of stunting 
out Hollywood way ? 





A splendid) prize of 0 topping loathar 


osket, wallet gooe 

"ot 80 Condon Hoed, forvish, by, 

Suffolk in rotum for tho "following 
Cherry's renowned 5 


Groyfriars limeriole + 
At Astiow 
A Greyfriars champion uncrowned. 
Ho'll take a bad bift 
with only 
And como sing when he’s 
* downed.” 











ND now for next weak's bumper 
A Expezemo, chums oping the 


“THE SHADOWED SCHOOLBOY |" 
By Frank Richards, 


which tela of the further exciting advon- 
Yures of Harry Wharton & Co. on holiday 
in Egyet, "lie hardly necosary for me 
you what o yam this ig, 
Beconse’ you iotow full wall what Franc 
Richards’ ean tam out in the way of first- 
clasa stories, but I will say that thie one 
will take some beating. On mo account 
should you miss i, then 1 
Sul Qnjoving our now sural “The Re 
Faloon”t Ite to er, ien’t ib? 
sr of 
ayn 












Barat fophier = BINGHEMALE ows 
i Bel opie mesa Goes 
oye. 


Te complote this bumper 
thepe wil be more joes an 


gramme 
nd imeroks, 
dents 


‘week 
OUR EDITOR. 


THRILLS, FUN AND ADVENTURE IN THIS GRAND HOLIDAY YARN. 





Featuring Harry Wharton & Co., the Cheery Chums of Greyfriars. 


‘THE FIRST CHAPTER, 
Cheap! 





iat? 
Donkey t” 
You cheeky 
snorted Billy Bunter. 
“Donkey | Donkoy !"” 





nigger!” 





Billy Buntor of tho Groyfriars Ree F: 


move blinked at the brown faced, man 
In the tattered djubbah. and. turban 
through bie big spectacles, with de- 
PE in ee reset 

owas angry and indignant, | 

Tt’ was, hot’ in ‘tho streets of Cairo. 
Hane “and "dust ond. ies bad. already 
annoyed Billy Bunter, Of ail the Grex” 
Ears party who wero “doing” arp, 
cniy. Hurrge Jamuet Ram Singh realty 
enjoved grilling under the Afsican ai, 
Bur Harty Wharton & Co, were merry 
tnd bright, “Bunter, on the osher hand, 
Was peoved. "He was still more peeved 
Then the: brown gentleman marched wp 
To'him and called himes he supposed, 
tt leasta donkay! 

‘Bunter had often been called an ass 
at Greyfriars School, “But he did not 
Be "iting veslled a donkey “bya 
nigrer. Tie gave the brown man 
Lilnkthat ought'to have withered him 
onthe spot 

Tnitond of boing withered, however, 
the"'browa men only. grinned, waved 
bots his brown hands, and repeated 

wren, sae! Donkey!" Youdonkey 

Harty Wharton & Co. were taking @ 
wall in! Cairo In the, cool of the after: 
oon, "Bat the “cool “of the sfternocn 
tor frightfully warm, 

















‘Thoy had stopped at an Arab cafe 
for cooling liquid rofreshment. 

‘A, jbright-coloured “awning” stretched 
outside the cavernous-looking cafe shel- 
toring them from the sun. On the 
“dekkas”” under tho awning, grave: 
faced Egyptians and Arabs were scated 
ccross-legged, sipping sherbet or smoking 
Tong pipes.’ Lord Mauleverer, and tho 

famous Five of the Remove,’ sat in & 
row on one of the wooden benches, and 
Hassan, the dragoman, was talking in 




















When Billy Bunter buys a 
donkey he thinks it a rare 
bargain. Harry Wharton & 
Co., however, think Bunter 
@ priceless ass—for he buys 
the same donkey on three 
separate oceasions ! 











Arabio to the cafe-keoper, with a sound 
like the cracking of nuts, ordering 
cooling drinks for his “lordly gentle. 
men.” Billy Bunter stood with Lord 
Mauleverer’s best Panama hat pushed 
back from his streaming brow, mopping 
that streaming brow with ono of Mauly's 
best “handkefehicts, “when the “netive 
came up to hi 

“Donkey, sar! said the, brown man. 
“Donkey! Yes! Donkey!” 

‘There was a chuckle from the Famous 
Elva) and a sleepy grin from Lord 

jauleverer. 











By FRANK RICHARDS, 







javen’t !” sapped Bunter. 
gems to know you!” 


at 
HPT sco anything to cackle 
in a blinking niggers. besslly 
cheek” growled Bunter’ “I've never 
seen the ‘Grown image. bofore..” What 
dogs ho mean by calling mee donkey!” 

He guessed it in ote!” said Frank 
Nugent, 

"Wel, really, it rather leaps to. tho 
eye, docin't it? remarked Johnny Bull, 
‘Attor all, what ele could ho call you, 
it he alls you ansthing?™ 

“Donkey, sar! Yes! Donkey 

“You sheer off, you cheeky nigger P” 
snapped Bunter. “Til Jolly well call a 
Bobb, soe? 
iy “Bunter glared at the brown 
man,” The brown, man. grinned and 
esliculated. Harry Wharton & Co, 
TSoked at him rather curiously. — Had 
the native had a donkes with him, they 
Would have supposed that he was. 
Honkey-boy seeking a customer,” But-he 
had no donkey with him. Neither did 
ho look like ‘a donkey-bog. He looked 
Uko “ono of tho innumerable. native 
mercies ho Tad been trying fo yal 
things to the juniors ever since they had 
tet foot in Egypt. 


at, 






























orn a 
Harry 


(Copyright in the United States of America.) 
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“Fino big 
further clueidated 
Meo, Abdulla, sar’ “'Soll'« donkey: 
5” 

“Oh ejaculated Bunter, 
Abdulla’s English was evidently 
limited. “But ho had made his meaning 
clear at last. He was not calliny 








Bunter a donkey! He was trying to soll 


hhim a donke; 
‘Tho variety of articles offered for sale 
in the strects and shops of Cairo was 
infin jatives had tried to sell, the 
Groyfriars party all sorts of things, 
from “antiquities” made in Germany, 
to razors and heirbrushes, and even 
hairpins. Bat this was tho first time 

donkey had been offered them, 

IL visitors to Ci juni 














that 
Lil 








to buy amber 


that they were. prepared 
jowder putts, es of 


swdor-puffs, live doves, 
commetion, Turkish. pipes; hi 
razor-blades, and the other surpri 
things that had been urged upon them, 
“Tho silly ass!” grunted Bunter. 
“What the thump docs ho think I want 
to, buy a donkoy for? Silly asst” 
“Oht No, sar!” exclaimed Ab- 
jah, “No 'silly ass, sar—vory clover 
fing cleyer ood donkey, sar” 
a! 




















“That's « 
donkoys! 5 sco—a, 
about twopence-halfpenny. 


hat’s about ten bob for the donkey 
Nevor heard of a donkey going for ten 


bot 
Wo'd take that for Bunter: 

marked Johnny Bull thoughtful 

any other donkey would be cheap at the 

Price.” 

‘Ha, ha, ha” 

“Yah!” snorted Bunter. 

“Better close on that offer,” chuckled 

Nugent. “It may turn out to be a 
long:lost, brother. 
‘Ha, ha, ha!" - ° 
Oh, don’t be a funny idiot!” said 
Bunter, “TI say, you follows, T think 
Pl look at, thi T ‘dare sa; 
Wo car put it up at the Iesounds 
to, mo like, bargain.” 

“Fathead !” said Harry Wharton. “If 
the man offers a donkey for fifty 
piastros, that means that it can’t be 
worth more than fifte Pe 

“Tho worthfulness is probably not 
agreed Hurree Jamset Ram 



























Tm rather a jndgo of horsoflosh,”” 
said Bunter. “Wo keep alot of 
hunters at, Bunter Court, you know. I 
ean toll whether it's a good donkey or 
not. "You can lend mo fifty piastres, 
Maly.” 

*Yaas! yawned Lord Maulevoror. 

“You sog a donkey, sar!” urged Ab- 
dullah. “Fine splendid donkey, sari 
‘You take two sten, you seo & donkoy.”” 
He pointed along’ the street.” You 
come, gar!” Yes! Donkey, sar! 
Donkey t 

Ho was pointing to a shady stone 
archway noxt to the cafe. “Apparently 
the splendid donkey was there, waiting 
oF a sal 

“I aay, you fellows, let's step slong 
and see it.” said Bunter. 

“Oh, all right 

‘Tho juniors rose from the bench and 
followed Abdullah from under 
awning. J 

‘Outside the awning was a blaze of 
burning sunshine. Bat they” passed 

Tar Moser Lipeany.—No. 1,28), 











the Thi 


quickly into the cool chade of the stone 
Grehway. Billy, Bunter waa rather 
eager on the track of a bargain. 
other fellows were grinning.” They had 
pry Ge 
Eee tuiey betes thllings ees g 
daey that had seen better days, and 
Seon the last of them long age. 
Bunter was not going to lose on tho 
transaction, anyhow, a3 ‘ho was 
fo borrow the necessary piastres 
Lord. Maulev 

“Abdullal w 


from 





archway, with gesticulations of both 
brown hands. 

‘Donkey, sar! You seo a donkey!” 

my hat!” exclaimed Bob 





Chorry, in astonishment, 







With sll his experiance of the h 
ith all his experience ante 
kept at Bunter Court, the fat Owl of tho 
Remove did not Know much about 
horseflesh, and he knew still less. about 
donkey-flésh. But even Bunter could 
fe that thas donkey wan a torrie 
argain a Piastres. | His eyes 
leamed behind ‘his big spectacl 
Elinked at'tho brown embant” ® 
CTEny piagton 


fos, sar.” 
“T'l'buy him!” 


THE SECOND CHAPTER, 
Parted Pals 1 


“ ATHEAD 1” 
F ‘The Famous Five made that 


remark all, at once. 

Tho donkey was a bargain. 
‘Thero was no doubt about that. Ho 
was worth at least ton times as much 
as Abdullah asked for him. 
extraordinary for a Cairo merchant to 
offer any article bolow its 
the juniors could not help 

‘there was a “catch” 











Nevertholess, that donkey, though 
evidently  seluable animal, was likely 
‘elephant to the 
Donkeys had to be 







superfluous on board a dahabiyeh. 
T say, you fellows—" 

“Chuck Bumer,” said Wharton. 
“You don't’ want to buy e donkey. 
‘What are you going to do with it?” 

“Well, one of you fellows can lead it 
back to the ho aa 






donkey 





gad! 
2 topping 
“Worth hundreds of piastres ! 
ake out why the man’s selling 
fim so cheap! But 1 jolly well know 
I'm buying him. Why, T could éoll him 
again and make a big profit if I liked !” 
‘Billy Bunter tod the doukey’s hesd. 






jooked round at him, 
eapacious mouth, ‘and re- 








“He knows Bunter!” said Bob. “Ho's 


them into the shady Vi 


Te was s0 i 





TRE MAGNET 
tall 








to bim in his own language 


already ? 
‘The “Ha, he, hal” 


Saxgh buy a donkey, sar?” exclaimed 


Abdullah eagerly. “Fine donkey, sar, 
Pou tee. Yee!” Fifty piastree—cheap 





and Wil 
Ablullah gri 
aot” teeta ‘Enel 

asked. “'To tho English hie namo 
Prince of Wales, ‘To Amoriean gontler 
ypen, hie name is George, Washington. 

oe 
"Hla, ha, hal” roared the juniors. 


mned at the 
a 


Owl, 
or American? ho 


“Well, I shall call him Quelch, after 
gur Form master at Groyfriars,” said 
‘Bunter. 





it 
“My lordly gentlemen, tho sherbet is 
prepare!” oxcl 


Abdutlal 


fixed 





fixed uneasily 
n, Hassan’s 
‘The 










possible extent,” But it wan ine 
dragoman duty to ave that others: did 
not cheat them. 

Only “backsheesh ” slipped into his 
gyn greasy palm would have induced 
Hassan to lot any other rogue rob his 
lordly gentlemen { 

‘The \dragoman eddreued Abdullah 

. The donkey lor answered 

rr Has replied. 
donkey cdeater rained and 
tho volleys of Arabic wont back and 
forth, not a singlo word comprehended 
by the Greyfriars fellows. 

‘Tho argument sounded emphatio, and 
Harry Wharton & Co., though they did 
not understand the’ language, had 
learned caough of Egyptian ways to 
sgaess the purport. “Mey "had "little 

ioubt that Hassan was stipulating for 











“backsheesh” for himself as a con- 
{ition of allowing tho donkey to be sold 
lemon. 


to one of his lordly. gentl 
thoy wero thirsty, "and. the sher 
ready waiting next door at the cafe, the 
chums of tho Remove were not dispored 
to,wait fer the ond of the argument, 

“Tell you what, you, man," yamned 
Lord Mauloverer, ““Yet's cut--whatt™ 

‘The extfulness is the proper caper I" 
agroed Hurreo Jamect Ram 

“Tsay, you fellon 

“Come! on, fathead !” 

“Fm baying. that donkey !"_hooted 
Bunter. "*Yend "me. Alty _ piastres, 
Mauly. Nl settle up next term at Grey- 
iciars, Tbolieve T mentioned that Twas 
expecting & postal order—” 

Oh "gad said Lord _Mauloverer, 
“Here Sou are, old fat bean, But 
don't buy the donkey. Two of you 
‘would be" really too much, you know.” 

“Yah! retorted Bunter. 

Lord Mauleverer ambled away, the 
Famous "ive following him, leaving 
Bunter to conclude his bargain, as he 
was evidently deaf to argument..." Hewan 
Femained with him, po doubt having @ 
Bargain to. conclude ‘also. If Hassan 
had allowed one of the party to buy 






































EVERY SATURDAY 


anything without getting his “whack” 
from the seller, Hasean would probably 
have wept with griof. 

“Tho” juniors. Sat down undor the 
awning to sip their shorbot, which was 

rateful and comforting on «blazing 

‘ot Egyptian day. As they sipped they 
Tooked with interested eyes at, the over- 
moving erowd in the narrow, hot, some. 
‘what scented street. 

Wator-sellers passed them—plenty of 
water-sllors of all sorts, for in Cairo on 
2 hot day there was a great sale for that 
commodity. A big man dressed in red 
Gartied, 9 hugo jar slung to hie belt, 
From which he sold liquorice water in a 
dine china bowl. Shorbt-sellers. with 





















“Ha, he, ha! 

“Hoid him, one of you fellows, while 
I_have some sherbet,” said Bunter. 
“Tim jolly thirsty! Hore, hold him, 


Hassan. 


‘Hassan was smilin 


really perplexing. 
fe" could have vsold' that donkey for 








5 


ou fellows lead him 
* said Bunter. “You 


"Well, oné of 
back to the hotel, 


ean cut out tho mosque, and I'll tell you 
all about it when 1 get back.” 





warmly. “The question 
ing him home for me?” 

“The whofulness is terrific !” chuckled 
Hurree Jamsot Ram Singh, 








“I say, you fellows—" 





ot 


‘Mauloverer had stepped into the archway to fan himself with his hat when suddenly a dusty, evil-smelling sack was dropped 
over his head, ‘The next moment he was whipped off his feet and rushed away { 





grext, green glass bottles; broad 
merchants with loaves and. cakes made 
Tike rings and strung on sticks; pastry- 
oaks ‘with ‘baskots of ‘sticky. pastries 
balanced on their heads, at which some- 
es « hawk came swooping down from 











nowhero—all had inter 
boys from the far-off island in the North 
Sos, 

““Heo-haw 

‘Their attention was turned to Bunter 
again as tho fat junior rojoined thom, 
Teading tho big, handsome donkey by 
a halter Georgo Washington, or tho 
Prince of Wales, whichevor he was, 
‘seemed quite content with his new 
master. Billy Bunter was more than 
content. He had made s tromendous 
bargoin in “Quelch,” as he had newly 
named the donkey, and there was 
no doubt that the’ handsome animal 
ould have been sold again for a great 
deal moro than fifty piastres, even by 
a stranger in the lend, The Owl of 
the Remove felt that he had reason to 
be satisfied 

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! 
twins 1” said Bob Cherry. 











Here come the 


itorest for the school 


and the juniors felt more than ever that 
thoro was a catch in it somowhere. 
‘Hassan held the donkey while Bunter 
absorbed sherbet and devoured sticky 
eakes, Bunter, apparently, was pre- 
pared to spend ‘the rest of the afternoon 
‘ab the Arab cafe, euting and drinking. 
But tho other fellows had not come 
there to watch the fat Owl’s gastronomic 
performances. They rose to their fect 


to movo on. Hassan was, conductiny 
jue o} 





“1 say, you 
chuoking that, mosque and getti 
{othe fote!?® asked Bunter. “"f can't 


ead my donkey all over Csiro, you 
ow.” 

“You should have thought of that 
Before you bought him, | fathead,” 
answered Harry Wharton. “Come on, 


Mealy 1” 
“Well, lock here. et Hassan teke 
him to the hotel,” said Bunter. “We 


don't really want Hessen. I can toll 
you all about Cairo.” 

"My lordly gentlemen” began 
Hassan, 


wonderful monument of Fatimid period 
yes! Built in a tenth century: 

Harry Wharton & Co, followed tho 
@ragoman. Billy Bunter stood holding 
the halter of the donkoy, and glaring 
aiter them through his big, spoctacles. 

“TT say, you fellows— ho bawled. 

“Ob, come on, Bunter I” 

“What about’ this donkey?” bawled 
Bunter. 

“Qh, bother your rolations ” 

“Beast |" 

Evidently, if anybody was goi 
load Quoleh it waa going to be Quote 
owner. Billy Bunter’ stiorted wit 
indignation. As he had bought Quelch, 
and Quelch was his property, Bunter 
might have been oxpected to take charge 
of him—by anybody but Bunter. But 
the fat Owl did not want the trouble. 
Trouble for anybody else was a lessor 
matter—in fact, a trifle light as air! 
But es Hassan ‘and the juniors walked 
on Bunter realised that he had to lead 
the donkey himself, or else leave him 
where he was—so he led him. 

‘But the difficulty was solved 

‘Tae Maaxer Lisnany,—No. 1,281, 
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quickly, ond in o way that was rather 
unexpected. 

Not more than a, anion yards tere 
the donkey- archway 





Weak Oc cases wed aad 
wi nga ‘ears out of the halter, and took 
‘panter, the halter, 


Pulling bien on by 
suddenly’ found the rope loose in his 
hand, and blinked round in surpriso—in 
ime’ to caich a farowell glimpse. of 
Quolch’s heels as he vanished in the 
eG erlkoy gasped Bunt 

“Oh erikey |” gasped Bunter. 

Quetch ‘was gone! 


“Tsay, you fellows!” Bunter rushed 
after the juniors. "I say, that donkey's 


bolted t 
‘Th 





‘After him, 





a = ee ‘was gone 
from Bunter's gaze ‘2 "beautiful 
dream—and he was going to stay gone, 
£0 to speak, £0 far as the Famous Five 
‘wero concerned. 

“T aay, you fellows! Deaf?” hooted 
Buntor, Tsay, yet after thet donkey! 
Catch bimt “After him! Tl wait 





what are you 
ap HT gave 
for that donkey! Now 's 
ne! Think I’m going to lose that 
lonkey, you cackling chumps?” 

"Wall, got after him, old fat bean! 
kled Bob Cherry. 
nt run after him in this heat, 
ass!” 





guckling 












you el 1 yo 
Wop Ptonloa Banter, "The Jonkey 
‘gone the other way—”” 





A Baik awh 2 
School Yarn <~y 
for 4d. ONLY! ~> 


Great snakes! Gee 
whiz! What's happen- 
ing? It’s enough to 
scare anybody out of 
his skin when three 
Eton suits start walk- 
ing about without any 
heads; but that’s 
nothing to what Bill 
Berkleyand his chums 








can do when they really get going ! They’ ‘re the Vanishing Three 
of Martindale, the lads who can melt into thin 


three biggest japers in the whole school get the chance ofa lifetime 

like this they won't let the grass grow under their feet. 

never laughed before, you'll roar when you read this amazinig yarn 
af fun and excitement at school. 
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ee 
fay a 
‘The Greyfriars walked cheeril 
on their way, and Billy Bunter roll 


aiter them, sorting with indignation. 
And ot the other sod of tae stress 
grinning 

of Al halter over 
Queleh’s neck aed ed him awey—with 


$ iow, to selling him te remarkably 


tou 






low price to some other 
eye for a barg 





Danger Abead ! 
ALIZELOS!” breathed Harry 
Ds Was 
‘“What—" 
“Look—in the mirror !”” 
The Juntos bac inept a shop 
a narrow street, whore the projectin 
ag reg mom ign dg gn) 
middle, turning the street into a shady 
tunnel. 
A gid shop many Gag were on 
; a large 
Initrer, in which wore reflected the faces 
‘of the schoolboys as they looked, anc 
the passing figures in the street. 
,4n olive-skinned face was reflected 
the of a man who 
ittle distance behind the 
party. 
face they knew. The olive 
face of isle the Gres Reg eect the 
snemy'w their foo! 
ait Be day thas they bed spent in toe 
Tand of the Pharaohs 
hat!” murmured Bob Cherry. 
fatching [™. ‘the rotter !” muttered 
sane B “I dare say he's been 












, and when the 


If you've 











‘nd tho Greok 





THE MAGNET 





at the Greek. 
aware that they had spotted him 
catching his reflection in the mirror in 
the Cairo shop. Whenever they had 
seen him before Kalizelos had’ been 
dressed like a European; but now bi 
wore the kaftan and turban of a nati 

for disguise. Hi 
enough to pass for 


Sleds be wee oe 











an Egyptian’s. 
‘That he was following and watching 
thom thero was no doubt, Noither was 
there any. doubt of his object. 
‘Tho Golden Scarab—the 





sacred 


searabeus of A-Menab—was ‘what the 
Greok was aftor 






id that scarab was 
3, 





Bayptian police. ‘wieg 
ad narrowly orcaped 
‘tho hands of the Greek. 
‘Aooonlng. to ancient edition 
golden beetle was a clue to tho treasure 
of Osiris, the wondecful dismond famed 
tho rolgn of Rameses 
juniors did not believe it—it 
fablo to them—but, amazing as it w 
reiyrieseg iat hs 
Liberty and his fe to oblain possesion 














of the searaby which proved tat he, at 
least, was firm boliever | in ‘tho 
tradition. The risks ho hed taken, and 





losses he had sustained, showed how 
fierce was his decice. to posts ie 
mysterious scarab, how firm! Be. be 
lieved that it would lead him aD 


jen now, in the crowded Cairo 
eb tho Grook wag running riska—an 
jadowed 








ho 
Doubtless, 
would not have n¢ 
but look 








mirror, un yes, thoy had a 
‘of him, and they knew him ot 


ease in spite of tho kaftan and the 


‘Don’t give him the tip (” said Harry 
in a low voice. “Ele doosn’t know wo've 
spotted him. Wo may get a chanco of 
fg ging him and handing him over to 
a Cairo bobby,” 
jood “ogg” murmured Nugent, 
“T say, you follows —” 
“Shut up, Bunter ” 
antl ony, iat, you blink 
‘iy. shop?” ie 
iors “There's 


og 











at in 
unter 
pastrycoak’s next 
got somo of those rippi 


cakes | ‘twenty piastres—] 








reflection of the, Sgure’in the trban 


nd the blue kettan turn away. 
they turned trom the shop an 
after it. They could not t0o Kalizalos’ 
face now—his beck was. turned=but 
they knew his Sgure in the crowd, and 
they followed on, Ho was not a dozen 
pects from them, and. they’ glanced 
Tous, Hoping to ee an Beyotian police 
janter blinked after them, 
SY ang, you fellows——” be howled, 
But the Famous ‘Five did. not heed 
Bunter ie woe chance of getting bold 
of the Greek and removing the danget 
that bad haunted Lord Mauloverer ever 
tine! alzolon bad cacgrored tha he 
was the possessor of the Scarab. of 
‘KMonah. "The man in the blue kaftan 
moved on, evidently unconscious that 
he, the watcher, was now watched; and 
the Famous Fira drow dower and lowe 
to him, with the intention of coller 
Han adealy Mofone he: cout doses 
away in the crowd, They were har 
yard bebind the Greek when he turned 


‘Then 
snoed. 
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suddenly into an arched doorway and 
disay red from their eyes. 

f lordly gentlemen —” 
was hurrying alter tho juniors. 

‘Harry Wharton & Co. stopped at the 
arched doorway. There was no door, 
and in the dusky interior they could see 
dimly 5 Sigat ‘of stone steps. Harry 
fugned to the dragoman. 

“What place is this, Hassan?” he 
sks : 

Hassan made @ grimace. 

“Tis not suitable for my noble lords 
‘to enter,” he said. “It is cheap place 
where poor persons lodge in’ great 
Bumbors, Once long ago it was great 
house of Mamelukes; now it go to pot, 
‘ you say in your noble language. 

‘Threo or four people came out of the 
arched doorway, and their looks bore 
‘out Hassan’s statement; a half-clad 
Sgro an Armenian pedler, 
eonplo of, 
demanded “ bac! 
English faces. 
with a wave of his stick, 

“My lordly masters, is not a Placo 
to linger,” sold the dragoman. “Also 
tad fiketiaey my magnificent gentlemen 
havo not yet beheld the wonderful 
‘Mosque of Bl-Azhar—' sag 

“Never mind the mosque now,” said 
‘Harry Wharton, 





‘Hassan 











the 














fassan opened his eyes wide, 
“Ob, sar |. ‘That so wonderful mosque, 
which ‘is buildod in’ tenth century, in 


the roign of the Caliph El-Muize—” 
wastes; meyer mind now! Took 
here, Hassan, weve i st soon Kalizelos, 
‘that'Greok scoundrel, and he has gone 
into this house.” 

” said Bob 


“And wo' 
‘going to bog 








after hit 









‘and 4 
said Hurreo Jamset Ram Si 
“T suy, you fellows—” 
“For ,, goodness’ sake 
Buntor!”” 
“If you won't lend mo twenty piastres, 
ou stingy beasts, tell mo whore Mauly 
ja Mauly will lend an old pala fe 
piastres !” said Buntor warmly. 
{all you, they've got some simply p> 
pin 
Ean't see Mauly anywhoro. 
Harry Wharton 
keonness on “bagging rook, the 
Famous Five had not noticed that Lord 
Mauleverer was not with them. ‘The 
had supposed that ho was at hand, 
probably looking into ono of the dusky 
fhops in the narrow street, But if 
Bunter could not find him, evidently ho 
‘was not at hand. 
“Hassan, where's Mauloverer?” 
Jnimed Wharton. 
T was of beliof that noblo lord was 


with my  majestio gentlemen,” said 
Hiasran, staring. round, “Bat'perheps 





shut 





up, 














09" 
‘eakes in that pastrycook’s, and I 









ox. 














he go entering into s shop. 
1¢ juniors exchanged a quick glanco. 
It was possible that Lord Mavleverer 


hhad stopped into ono of tho cavelike 
dusky shops out of sight. But they did 
‘not think so. 

“"T any, you fellows, T'vo been hunting 
for Mauly, and I can’t sco him. Lool 
hero, Loan do with ten piastres——" 

“It Kalizelos has got him—” 
breathed Johnny Bull. 

‘Wharton. sot his lips. 
credible that Maulevorer coul 
been seized and whipped out of sight in 
the crowded street. | Yet, on the other 
hand, the swarm of jostling natives and 
foreigners might hayo given the kid- 
nappers an opportunity, soreening their 
‘movements; and it camo into Wharton's 
mind that that was why Kalizelos had 









been watching them—watching to see 
that they did not intervene. 

Rome oof said. Harry abrupt. 
“We're going in here; we're going 
find that scoundrel Ealizelos——* 
noble lords——” exclaimed 





magnificent 
jragoman, but he 


“To hear is to obey, my 


lord,” answered the 
looked vory dubious. 

Hassan entered tho arched doorway, 
and tho juniors followed him up a fight 
9f dirty and cvil-smelling stone steps. 
Natives were coming up or going down 
every minute; ‘dregoman 


stopped to speak to several of them in ¢ 


Arabia, He turned to the anxious 
juniors with a smiling face. 

“T hear of & Greck who stay in this 
beggarly house, sars,"" he said.  “Por- 
haps he is Kalizelos. "Yes, I think! Wo 
0, seo him, and if ho give a trouble, 
, Hassan, will bash him, as you say in 
your noble language, with stick! 
Hassan is your dragoman. You trust 
‘Hassan.”? 








‘And the juniors followed tho drago- 
man up the ovil-amelling. stairs, their 
hearts beating’ fast 


THE FOURTH CHAPTER. 
Pipped at the Post! 


ORD MAULEVERER blinked. 
I Ho hardly know what had 
rf 


Tile ‘his companions were 
ooking 

stepped into a shadowy archwas 
the sun that streamed down into 
narrow streot, and there he fanned 
self with his hat while he waited for tho 
‘other follows to come on. 


‘out of 








pa A a te ee 
utterly by surpriso when a, dusty, evil- 
smolling suddenly dro 

his head, and ho was whipp. 
feot and rushed up « staircase. 

He heard door open and shut. 

‘hen the sack was jerked from his 
head, and tho schoolboy earl of Groy- 
friars blinked round him dizzily. 

He was in a baro, dingy, almost un- 
furnished room, with a narrow window 
‘that looked out on what had once been 
a gardon, but was now rubbish-heaps. 
‘Phe door by which he had entered was 
closed, and with h stood an 
‘Arab, with an evil, grinning face and 
‘eyes like a hawk. ‘Another Arab, with 
the scar of a knife-cut across his dark 
check, was in tho room, and he was 
{linning, too. “Maulovorer blinked at 


‘He knew both by sight. The hawk. 
faced man was Yussef, who had guarded 
hhim in the lost tomb near tho Pyramids, 
a week ogo. ‘Tho scarred man was tho 
pickpocket who had shadowed him in 
tho catacombs of Alexandria, two or 
three weeks since." Both of them, he 
Knew, “wore rascals in the pay’ of 
Kalizolos, tho Greek. It dawned on 
‘Mauleverer that he hed fallen into the 
hands of his enemies, suddenly, un- 
expectedly, st a moment when be had 
not dreamed of danger. 

Mauly. Ho 


brated the dust Eos conte sack 
eet Ss dint ome : 
ibe silent, Ratinghee,” ssid 


4 




















“You will be il 


1. YOu 
this 


into the shops, Mauly had 


war taken ¢, 


7 


‘Yusef. “One ery out, ser, and Hamza 
will mock you over your head.” 

The. scarred Arab, Hamza, grinned 
and lifted a stick. Lord Maulovorer 
eyed it and decided not to call. out. 

“Wall, you've got mo, old beans,” 
said his lordship ‘cal I suppose 

‘been watchin’ for ‘a chance like 


Yusef chuckled, 
“Yes, sar, we watch you step into a, 
doorway,” he grinned. “Yeu choose to 
step into a doorway of house where we 
smillah !” 
poh gad." anid Maulovoror 
Ho realised that the archway into 
which he had stepped for shede from the 
sun was the entrance of the building 
‘whore these thioves of Cairo had their 
By sheer chanco ho had walked 
fairly into their hands. 
satis face set. ‘Tho Golden Sarab was 
in his pocket.” Mauleverer wished now 
that be had left it looked up in ‘tho 
manager's safo at the hotel. 
Ho had taken it from ‘that socure 
pisee,to show it to Hilmi Maroudi, tho 
igyptian gentleman with whom’ the 
Grextriage follows had ‘mado friends, 
usual carelessness 
slipped it into eae 
left it thero, 








aro, 
Tor 

















ket afterwards and 
is eaptors, doubtless 
a Dut a search woul 
reveal it soon enough, 

The two uffians did not touch him, 


‘Mauleverer could guess for whot 
thoy were waiting. Ho had no doubt 
that tho Grock was at hand. 

Ho was right. In a few minutes thero 
camo threo taps at the door; evidently 
1 known signal, for Yussof stopped away 
from it at once and allowed it to open 
from without. It was, Kalizolos, tho 

Heecks, No entored, closing, tho door 
after ‘him, o i 
iter him, and Yuseof again put his 

Mauleverer stared at tho Greck. For 
the moment ho did not recognise him in 
the bluo Kaftan and turban. But ho 
know the olive-skinned, handsome faco 
1 he looked at it. 

“We mect again, my lord!” 
We again, my lor: 














‘id tho 


“Yaas,” assonted Maulovoror. “Can't 
say Vm ‘glad to seo you, old bean. It 
would bp stretchin’ politeness allegethor 

“T have failed mony times, my lord,” 
said Kalizolon, “But the godd 
fortune has favoured mo to-day; or por- 
haps it is Fate, as the Mosloms would 

‘ismet! Since T have become 
fugitive, my lord, hunted in my own 
city by the police, this wretched build. 
ing, which was cnco a polaco of tho 
Mamelukes, has been my hiding-place. 
It was obliging of you, my lord, to stop 
into my humble doorway and place your- 
self in my hands.” The Gree 

in’ chap,” 























‘Mauleverer. 
remind you that my 
close at hand, Mr. 
Kalizelos laughed. 
“Quite; but your, friends cannot. see 
through stono walls,” he answered. “I 
havo been watching your friends, pre- 
pared to interyeno if they should’ havo 
followed you. But your friends are very 
interested in gazing into a shop, iy 
lord, and I have left them so engaged. 
T do not think they will guess that you 
have, disappeared, into this, house, “Do 
you think they will, my lord?” 
‘Maulevorer did not answer. Obviously 
Harry Wharton & Co. could guess 
nothing of the sort 
“Let us talk business, Lord Mcule- 
verer,” said tho Greck,” “At the 
‘Tae Macxer Lrsnany.—No. 1,281 


friends aro quito 
Lizelos.”” 








a 
paper 







Tho Grook spoke, in the native 
language to Hamea. ‘The scarred Arab 
stopped towards Lord Mauleverer.. Pro; 
bebly Kalizelos did not expect to find 


the scarab on the schoolboy earl, but he 


leave anything to 


twas not the men to 
ba be searched 


chance. Mauleverer was to 





befero other steps wero taken. Bitterly 
at that moment the schoolboy (earl re: 
jut it was 


ented of his. curelemnoss 
Tate for that to bo of any use. He 


hands as the scarred man 





olenched 


epped to Hi. 
“elizelos’ face lighted. That, instinc- 
tive movement of resistance enlightened 
the scarab was on the schoolboy. 

*tortune has favoured me more than 
1 supposed, my lord!” he grinned. 
H-you have the searab in your ‘pocket i 
Me explettete! Kino dunation |” He 
dropped into his own language for 
moment, and then went on in English: 
“Ts it possible? My lord, I thank you 
from my hoart; and you also may be 
thanktul, for when the scareb is in my 
hands you will se me no more, have 
lost my shop and my. business in Cairo, 
But when f have sold tho diamond of 
‘A-Monah, the Hye of Osiris, for a 
Guerter. Sf a. million. pounds’ T shall 
make my peace. Ob, yes! With back- 
theesh one’ enn do anything | Give 
the scarab t* : 

fre rapped out a word in Arabi 
the scarred man ee Lord } 
Serer Tt wat, futile to 
brawny ruffian, and in that 

rasp Mauleverer had. to -yiold. The 
Grown hunds ran. through, is pockets, 
and there was a sudden gleam of gold 
fn tho ahatt of sunlight from the narrow 
window. 

Tho Grook gave a shout of delight. 
He bounded forward and sped the 
golden beetle from the Arab’s hand. 

“His black eyes danced, 

Tho golden boetlo lay ip, his lize 
in, ‘The prize he had to Tong sought 
and at last! 

oN ‘as that shout of triumph 
broke from the Greck, and the two 
Arabs, with curious eyes, drew nearer to 
stare at the gleaming or beetlo, tho 























ond 
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Es 









door of tho room burst open, ‘and 
Hassan, tho dragoman, rushed in, wi 
tho Famous Five of Groyfriars at his 


heels, 





\ 
\ THE FIFTH CHAPTER. 
‘Turning the Tables ! 
RASH! 
‘Hassan’s heayy stick struck as 
the Greek whirled round, and 
the blow caught Kalizelos fairly 


on tho head, 
Ho gave © gasping cry and lurched 
ever, falling heavily, and the Golden 





iy 
Scarab shot from his hand and dropped 
in a corner of the 

Go for *em 1” 


“Back up, Groyfri 








smza jumped beck, from 
the rush of the juniors. Hamza dodged 
vound tho wall and darted out. at the 





gy stairs, Yu 
from under his djubbah. 
‘The dragoman flourished his stick. 
__ But Yusef was not thinking of fight- 
ing. ‘The game was up, and he know 
it; the dragoman had only to call for 
help if ho wanted it. “Yussef brandished 
the knife to clear a way of escape, and 
‘Tue Maoner Linrsny.—No. 1281, 











he juniors, unarmed, had to jump back 
Fronl‘the slashing: teen biads "Barely 
escaping « blow from Hasean's atc, tbe 


room and fled after his comrade, 
Kalizelos lay whero hoe bad fallen, 


halfstunned, ons 
our noble lord’ and rascally persons who 
Tay hands on him 1" exclaimed Hassan, 
oy is “your dragomen i 
‘You trust Hasson!” 





time, and. no 
galas: beste hed Talon and probed 1 
en a F 
ip. "This dashed old insect hes had a 
narrow eseapo—what? 
‘welvo got. the 
Harry Wharton grimly. “Never mi 
the Arabs; they’don't matter | We've 
ot Kalizcloe I” 
"ho gttulnes js trio!" chuckled 
tho Nabod of Bhanipur. 
Greek 





reek 1” said 
a 











‘ ised himself on his 

still dazed from the blow, and 
‘littered at the juniors. 

‘moment of triumph he 
had been defeated. 

How the schoolboys had found their 
way to that room in tho rabbit warren 
of a houso was an utter mystery to him. 
But thoy were there, he. was o 
beaten man. His dusky hand slid under 

is kaftan and grasped «hi 
‘woapon, and there was murder in 


‘The 
Ibow, 








ien 
der 








glittering: ‘Yussef and Hamza had 
ed ‘promplly enough. “But tho Greck 
was desperate; even with the Cairo 

lice at the , he would not have 
reamed up the scarab without a struggle. 

rom under the folds of the blue kaftan 
an automatic flashed out. But even as 


it came into sight Harry Wharton 
kicked it from his hand. It crashed on 
the floor, and Bob Cherry promptly 
caught if up. 

“Collar his 1” shouted Bob. 

“Bag the rotter!” panted Johnny 
‘Tho Grock bounded up. 
spring towards the, doo 

a 


6 chums of Greyfriars grasped at him 


He made a 
and Hasean 





‘were, 
‘a tiger in the hands of the Famous Five. 
‘They went to the floor in a scrambling, 
fainter heen 
leaving tho long flowing kal 


‘bound "A second more, 
‘and he had plunged headlong through 


‘Collar him 1” 
Ob, my hat!” 

Harry Wharton & Co. scrambled to 
their feet, the empty kaftan in their 
hands, Kalizolos was vanishing, hoad- 
first, through the narrow window. Crash 




















THE MAGNET 


“Gono!” said Bob. He whistled. 
“He might have broken his neck! No 
loss if he had! But he's gone |” 
natee byute’s got, @ porvel” said 
jugent, if I should ti 
tako a heador from this window! But 
it was that or chokey |" 
"Well, he’s gone,” said Harry. “But 
you've got the scarab all right, Mauly.” 
“Yaa.” 


“All serene, then 
“T rather, faney that sportsman, must 

id. Maulevoror. “He's 
lot of risks to get hold 
jolly old beetle! 1 don't soo it 













juniors looked at tho scarab in 
Mauly’s hand, 

“Tho golden beotlo, with the namo and 
title of A-Menah inscribed on it in tho 
icure-writing of ancient Barpt, was 
an interesting curio, all tho ‘more 
Because it was known’ to be threo thou: 
sand veare ‘ld, "Bot to tho eyes of 

‘olboys, at least, it was nothing more 
tao . 

Tt seemed incredible to them that 
there could reside in the little golden 
object any power to lead its possessor 
to the discovery of the Eye of Oniris, the 
‘gnee-famous diamond of tho roigh of 

jese8 tho Second.» Yet tho cool, 
cunning Grock believed it, and. Ki: 
zelos was a clearheaded, successful 
business man—anything but “eracked,” 
as his lordship put it. ‘Tho whole thing 
was a mystery to the chums of Groy: 


Tare, 
Hinseun, the dragoman, eyed the 
Iden, Beara with curicus ‘oven, Tt 

evident that he knew it by sight. 


‘Many pictures of that famous 



































ey cara of A-Monah” 
that ‘noble. perso 
reat general of Remesds ine. Second, 








‘sara, Tgnorant person 
boliove. that ‘there is a magic in tho 
scarab to load to a treasure.” Hassan 


Shrugged his shoulders. “It is ono 
fablo;. what you call pifflo in your noble 
English language—what you call tommy. 
rot! Yes!" I, Hassan, am a civilised 
Arab. Ido hot believe theso ancient 
tales, sars. 1 am too civilised to, bolieve 
anything, my lordly gentlemen.” 








expostulation. ‘The way 
‘cook's was to the loft. 
intorosted 


junter was more 
than in 


in pastry-cooks 


came Hascan’s stick, and it struck the mosai 


Teg of the Greek as'he went. ‘Then ho 





“Oh crumbs!” gasped Bob Cherry. 

Ho stared down from the window, 

‘Twenty fect below an evil-smelling 
rubbish heap rotted in the sun. From 
amid rotten vet and. putrid 
bones, dust, and ashes, the Grock was 
struggling to his fect.” He gained his 
fest, glared up at the faces in the 
window, and darted away and vanished 
in an instant into a dark and noisome 
alley. 


Tsay, you fello 
“Tsay, you felloys—” 
“Come on, fatty!” 

“1 say, they've. got, some. rippin 
sakes—almmonds on top——” gasp 
Bunter, “Simply topping ! Never mind 
that silly old mosque—let's. go, into the 
pastry-cooks and have a food! See? I'll 
stand the feed—you needn't worry about 





that! You lend me somo piastres, 
Mauly—” \ 
‘But deaf ears wero turned on Bunter, 


Hassan and his flock marched on, and 
Billy Buntor followed them, gruntia 
and’ grousing, and tho pastry-cook’s 
shop and its delights were left, 
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‘As Harry Wharton & Co, scrambled to their feet, the empty kaftan in their bands, Kalizelos was vanishing, 
‘the narrow window. Hassan lashed out with his stick, and it struck the leg of the Greek as 





‘THE SIXTH CHAPTER. 
A Tip for Bunter ! 
IR REGINALD BROOKE jammed 
his eyeglass into his ¢; 
fixed it, and the aye, on Wil 
George’ Buntor. 
Tt was the following afternoon. ‘That 
day the Greyfriars 
a call on Mr. Hilmi Maroudi, 
Egptian friend, at his house in Cairo. 
Billy Buntor had told the other fellows 
that ho was not specially Keon on call: 
ing’ on a “nigger.” Still, ho was not 
going to bo loft behind; | moreover, 
nigger as Mr, Maroudi was, in Bunter’s 
lofty estimation, it was certain that 
there would be refreshments, and that 
the refreshments would bo ample and 
ood. 
That consideration weighed with 














Bunter very much. Indeed, there was 
no doubt that Buster, would have boon 
wil 


if to, Day a friondly visit to 
gannibal chicf of Central Africa, if he 
had boon sure that the grub would bo 
good and ample. 

‘The Grovfriars fellows were ready to 
stort; and Mr. Maroudi had sent a 
big car to collect thom. But there was 
rrim disapproval in tho frigid oyo that 

feuly’s uncle fixed on William George 
Bunter. 





junter—had dressed 
‘themsolves ‘very nicely for the visit. 


party—excepting 


Bunter hadn't! At Greyfriars School 
Billy Bunter, was not infrequently alled 
‘ovor tho coals by Mr. Quelch, his Form 
master, for slovenliness. More than 
‘once had Billy Bunter been. sent out of 
‘the Form-room to wash his hands or 
put on cleanor collar, But on 
vacation there was no gimlet-eyed 


Quelch to soe that Bunter did not slack 
ih such matters. 

As a matter of taste, Bunter had 
nover liked washing, Extravagant in 
many things, he exercised great economy 
in soap; and thrift in hot water. And if 
a follow couldn't go easy on washing 
in the school holidays, Bunter woul 
have liked to know what holidays wore 
for. 

“T say, you fellows, I'm ready,” 
Bunter, blinkis 
at the waiting car. © 
iF? Not a bad turn-out—pretty nearly 
good as the Rolls at home, in fact. 
 “Buntor !” said Sir Reginald Brooke, 
in a deop voice. 

“Eh?” Bunter blinked round. 

“Have you washed to-day?” 

“Wha-e-at?”” 

“Bunter, washed the day we broke- 




















up at Groyfriers,” explained Bob 
Cherry. “He's making it last over the 
vag 

“Oh, really, Chorry—” 

“Bunter! 2 sticky 





‘Thore. is something 





“Oh, really, 
"Go, at once, and make yourself clean 
and tidy,” said Sir Reginald, “Other- 
wise, I must leave you here.” 

Billy Bunter blinked at the stiff old 
gentleman in speochless_ indignation. 
Bunter really had washed that morn- 
ing. Even Bunter washed of a morning. 
But in a hot climate—hot and dusty—o 
fellow who was scoffing, sticky things all 
day long really needed more than ono 
sro gratbier and grattior toroegh the 

row grubbier and grubbier through the 

jay, till by bed-time ho might almost 
have been taken for a native, 











Putting in an oxtra wash becauso he 
was going to call on a nigger, soémed 
Quito absurd to Billy Bunter; and ho 
‘could baroly restrain his natural desire 
to toll Sir Reginald Brooke what ho 
thought of him, 

“Go at once!” said Sir Reginald. 

Bunter, suppressing his wrath and 
indignation, went. ‘Cherry, winked 
at his comrades, and thoy followed 











jouse was, in their opinion, a rathor 


important’ matter; and on such an 
important occasion’ they considered that 
Bunter ought to wash. And, as Bunter 
hated that kind of exertion with o 
deep and abiding hatred, they wero 
prepared to lond bim aby ncoossary 
lp. 

“I say, you fellows, pretty thiok, ain't 
it? asked Billy Bunter, with o ‘snort, 
on tho stairs. “Making a lot of fuss 
of a nigger! I shan’t stand much moro 
choek from that man Brooke! Making 
out thet a fellow's faco is dirty, you 
know! It’s only jam and dust 
some orenge-juige and, porhaps, a bit 
gf Turkish ‘Dolighti’ I'm” clean, “1 
rope!” 

“Oh, my bat!” murmured Nugent. 
“He's got jem. ond dust and orange. 
juico and “Turkish Delight ‘plastered 
over his chivyy; and he hopes. he's 
clean!” 

“Hope springs infernal in 
chest, ‘as the esteomed poct remarks,” 
observed Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh. 

“Well, I'm jolly well not going to 
wash!” said Bunter. “T'll give my faco 
adab! Might as well be af Greyfriars, 

‘Tae Macner Lrnany—No. 1,281. 
































ith Quolen morting at a chap, if that “Look , here my, hat! 
fiiie ae ooh send 2 Yeroooh?!” roare “Yop! 
eliow up fo wash! Soyver hear of Gerrrrgccoogh! Gug-gug eve!” 

such cheak 1” Splash! 


~ Each of tho juniors bad a room with 


Quite a water-spout rose from the bath 


a bath-room “attached, in the big as Billy Bunter tipped in. He disap- 
European hotel. Billy Bunter's bath- for 2 moment and came up 
room never claimed much. of bis time. iy. 


He did not intend to let it claim much 
now, But Bob Cherry kindly turned on 
the hot water for him, putting the plug 
in the bath. 

“No need to plug the bath, old man?” 
said Buntor. “Let it runt I shan’t 
be minute 1? 

‘Bob turned on the cold water, also. 

“What's that for?” asked Bunter. 

“You, old chap!” 

“1 don’t want it,” 

“Woll, you neod it, at any rate!” 

“Yah 

‘Water from both taps streamed into 
tho bath. "Billy Bunter blinked at the 

rinning five, If these fellows fancied 
that Buntor was going to have a bath, 
‘these fellows wero very much anistaken, 
in Billy Bunter’s opinion. 

‘The fat Owl dipped o sponge inthe 
running water, and gave hie face 
Ho could not venture.to 0 oven, with 

nn, du orange; juice, and Turkish 
































Detight stilt" evidences. dab 
ith? the aponge, in Buster's opinion, 
was. on0t 

Where's’ the towel?” he aske 





“Gimme the towel!” 


“My hat!) Aro you finished?” asked 
Johnny Bull. 
“Certainly! Isn't the jam gone? 


don’t neod so much washing as you 
follows do,” explained Bunter. “I'm not 
dirty like you c} 

ako 8 good job of it, Bunter,” 
urged Bob, "Give your ears a turn! 
Remomber how it improved thom when 
you washed them last torm !” 





“Ha, ha, ha!” 
“And your _ neck t” 
Wharton. “Go it, Bunter 





“Tromomber Banter washed his neck 
when he was a fag in the Second Form, 
romarked Nugent. "Fellows hardly 
know him afterwards.” 

wads ay a 
“ Oh,’ really, Nugent—" 

Bunter tovelled his face, which had 
been slightly wetted by the sponge. Hi 
wash, “apparently, was over. ‘The 
Famous Five gazed at him. Bunter 
somed to believe that he had finished, 
Hiaryy Wharton '& "Co, on the other 
hand, woro of opinion that ho had 
hagaly sl ted |. 




















Of the lot?” —ojaculated 
Totfulness js not torrific !” 
don't jaw!” said Bunter 


“Tf T've got to stand cheek 





“Oh, 


peers. 
from that old ass Brooke, I'm not stand- 
ing cheek from you fellows, and I can 


itn_off thoso 
filling the 


‘You can 






"humble in, ad fat boan.” 
“Yah” 


emed bath is, the proper 
fotio Bunter,” urged the 
Bhanipur. 

‘Buntor's fat lip curled. 

“You niggers scom to think whito 
mon want as much washing es your- 
sires, he ancred. “Well, they don't 

PE REN Ril, old bean,” said Bob 
Cherry persuasively. 











“You ean have i if you like,” jeored 
Banter. "I dare say you need it. Thank 
joodness ‘I'm not “dirty like some 
UNL g ced Bob. 
ot going in?” as : 
“Not codied Bunter 


“Your mistake—you are!” 
‘Tux Magner Livnany.—No. 1,281. 


Bob. 











Boosts! Oh 

gh! Be 

oe Shkled Bob, 
a eott Wak wile 

is tertific, my 

steamed Bunter 

“Vurrereggh! Beasts! Gug-gug- 

grooght™ 


“We'll wait for you downstairs,” said 
“Don't mind us, Bunter! We 
don't often have to wait for you while 





2, chortling, 
Sg the inturinted Oval fd, shorting. 
the bath. "As Bunter had tipped in with 
his clothes on, there was no doubt that 
he would havo to change. ‘The other 
Fchom bad fo wait for hin bub as Bob 
‘they seldom or never bed’ to. wai 

for Bunter ‘while ho. washed. Te was 
really worth "while waiting. on such @ 
ery” unique ‘occasion. With" emiling 
nets the Bamous Five ‘rejoined Sit 
Reginald Brooke and Lord Mauleverer 
on ‘the baleony. 

“Mind waiting 
asked. Bob,” Bunt 

















w minutes, sir?” 
eth ta tach E the tip 
et 3 = 

* Pho juniors chuckled he "tp Bob 

had iven Duster was a tip over te 

E 


‘the bath; but it was unnecessary 
to mention that detail. 
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several times, while the juniors were 
sightseeing with their dragoman; but 
fe was the frst vist of Harry Wharton 
& Co. to the house, and they were rather 
Curious to see the interior 
‘Hasson had told them much of tho vast 
wealth and great power of Mr. Maroudi; 
and they were aware that the dr: 
Eecexsed him with fear anc 
ae ‘were unaware that Hilmi 
intervened when the Greek had 
Bae Feichtal Sigman’ to betray 
is for lemen, Sinco # 
Yention, ‘the faithful H 














tempted’ him’ to” inour ‘tho anger ot 
Maroudi, . 





“Don't think much of tho sho id 
Bunter. “From what Hassan has boon 
saying, Te ‘to see something like 


Bunter Court.” 
‘Whereat the juniors chuckled. 
But the house of Maroudi, like m 

Eastern. dwellings, was more attra 

in_the interior than in the oxterior. 

ie Greyfriars fellows entered at the 
great arched doorway, on one side of 

Which the doorkeeper sat cross-legged 0 

















his raised soat, 
‘Within was a great entrance 

which, as in most of tho native mansions 

of had a turning, to. prevent 





curious ¢yes from, looking’ in from the 
streot—privacy being tho great desider- 
‘tum in Mohammedan countries. 

was a vast courtyard, in 
jcial Jake, surrounded 
tree oh fore and sha al 
fed by spraying fountain 
feghod ‘and sparkled inthe 















wing dusky servants, in flowing 
ery pee pipe eon 
lucted them onward to t recess, at 





the sido of the court, the ‘oaling of whiéh 
way adorned with gorgeous arabesques 
Picked out with gold 

Hero Mr. Hilmi Maroudi awaited his 














“Very good! said Bir Reginald. 
nity eemettaniae, os Bey Petar Are arcu wore, Huropean costume 
Dilly Panter, reappeared. Ue fat ther with tho oxception of tho national head: 

ration at 20. doubt tat 
Bunter was much tho better for t 
Bob had. given. him. Sir Reginald juniors would have s ‘ta be rathor 
eed his chegless” upon” Me®''and dificult in trousers; but no doubt Mr. 
approved, Masoud was vee re spre 
Titel was on with the ewiftne 
aed see Jack-in-the-box, as his guests wore 
allright! 





hd geocleman down the steps 
Billy Bunter. go 
ferocious blink, 

‘up for that 











‘and translated at once. 





ating tp the eiciors guity 
feowaly in epite of i 
‘European tr 





plumpness and 
‘ho 








ou!” 
“And with 


he hissedy “and as for Uhat cheeky old Arabi 


foe Resi ld Brooke glanced id. 
ir Regi round. 
Oia Yel ra Be Bunfer!™ 
eae 1 fo sped Ber, 7 
word! Never opened ny lips! Ton 
SES bast rote ae ald pelos 
Jou aro, sie” 
oa ee sted in ih sips the 
seyteia ta the 
ee of Bilt 
Maroudi. 


‘THE SEVENTH CHAPTER. 
Tit for Tat! 

\HAT it?’ grunted Billy Bunter. 

fe ‘The car stopped st the house 


of Hilmi ‘Maroudi, near’ the 
Eskebi =e 


sh Gardens of Cairo. 
blinked at the building 





“Nota beh 







“Neharale said | 
pith ll tthe juniors 

appy, my little friends.” 
"To which the polite. answer would 
bce been Naltarak tid wemubara” 
"hy day be tappy, and bewed That 
answer, howover, the. juniors did not 
fankay thei kowledge of Arabic ran 
Timited” to the word. “backsheesh a 
food wich ensiely wa of aovase oe 
the present ocasion. 

‘The greeting of 
monious business in the Kast. 
you do?” ig extended into many flowing 
Eetences, “sho hart daplays  doep ca 
cero for the bi ‘vistort0. 
Scoceds ge etal rents] Ged the tine 
replies with long-winded inquiries con- 
cerning the health of the host. But Mr. 
Maroudi Had adopted, many Buropean 
a slong swith his Europeen clots, 

at it shortfor am 
Mledicc fo the felt of tae fucioes, 
ho fad earzied his Buropean shanners 













EVERY SATURDAY 


‘and customs so far as to have chairs, 
and they were not required to sit on 





raver‘mats, Like Mr. Maroudi himeel 
Bitting crost-legged on rugs would have 
boon father a trial! Indeed, it wonld 





Brobably have boon imposiblo for, Bil 
unter, at loast, without the sacrifice of 
‘cod many of his buttons, 
lump, Egyptian gentleman, who 
perfectly, made himself 
agresablg to the juniors, whom be 
liked. “'Tho fact that he had 
farry Wharton from goi 
the, squall on the 
eemed to havo caused him to 


oe 
spoke English 
er 

ovideat 
waved 





‘over: 












though doubtless he had his own 
of that fat and fatuous youth, ‘which 
Politeness mado him "keep stretly to 
fase 


After, a little conversation, Mr. 
Maroudi suggested that the schoolboys 
might like to look round on their own, 
 tuggestion with, which, the, Juniors 
heartily agreed. Much as they liked the 
oodhearted Egyptian gentleman, 

Ga thot want to sieand manufacture cow 
Yersation. Billy Bunter was keen for 
tho rofresbments to begin; but the, ro 

Yet Su, The 











juniors walked out into tho great court 
ia tenving: Sir Heginald Byooke. in 
‘bonversi  Maror 








Topping place,” 
thoy stroliod round tho lake in the contre 
of the courtyard, in which the fountain 
Mr. Maroudi 
> when "we met 





played, “This ‘ig. whe 
galled hie “poor ho 








Uine's goagan® 
ttn olde! 
Where?” asked Bob, joining the fat 
‘of the mosaic pavement 
Veleke 

y gleam, in Billy 
round eyes, behind his 
tacles. 


that bordere 
‘Thore was ol 
Buntor’s littl 
round 











forgotton Bunter’s 
Bunter hadn't! A 








‘was one of thoso things which 
Blossed to give than to receive. 

Billy Bunter was on tho warpath. 
Thoughts of vengeance were in his fat 
and podgy mind. 

Bob Cherry peered at the sunlit 
‘water, on which watorlilies floated, in 

lt of the supposed goldfish, As ho 
Jeaned over the edge, Billy Bunter gave 
him a sudden and unoxpected shove in 
the back. 








‘Fie, he, ho” gurgled Bunter. 
“Qobooght” sputtered Bob. 
Boforo he know what was happeni 

vas in the water. "Tt was not mo 

Hireo" te ot Bab tl 
surprise, wont ‘right under 

spraviod houdlong in the 

hho scrambled up the falling 

the “fountain, swam 

fave him » shower bath 
“You silly owl!” roared Harry 

Wharton, ‘running to the edge of the 

pond, as Bob Chetry. spluttered. and 

Herembled and sirvgaled in the water. 

“You potty porpoise! What. the 

thump—~"OhPe—what— Ob, my 

bat Oooogh I” 

‘Splash! 

AS Wharton reached out # hand to 
Bob the fat Owl gave ‘hime shove 
behind, and he went in headlong. 

“He, he, het” 





ng he 








deop: but Bob, taken. quite 
“ “He 








““Qeoogh! Grooogh! Ob ctikey! 


“He, he, he!” 
“You fat lunatic!” shricked Bob 
i lake, 





Cherry, standing up. in the 
drenoked “and streaming. 
burst you all over Cairo 

he! How do you like it 





‘chortled Banter. 


ing to the side of the lake, Nugent and 
Hurree Singh and Johnny Bull ran to 
help them out, and Lord Mauleverer 





mbled up to lend them a hand. 

Billy Bunter looked on and chortled. 
This, in Bunter’s opinion, was tit for 
tat! But he ceased to chortle as Bob. 
Cherry came scramblit 

and dripping and, infu 
expression of 

alarming. 


‘ut, drenched 
riated. ‘The 
face was rather 








SPIN A YARN AND ROPE IN 
‘A HANDSOME POCKET- 
KNIFE 
Fe R. G. Willett, of 66, Glamer- 

in Street, Pimlico, S.W, 


Te. “Why, 

‘ut in the strest with you untess 
You were wearing @ “posh” hat 
and spate! 


Send in a 
chum, and a prize wil 








fellow a rmechnceted bells 

‘doping « 

low into a pood. when ‘ke was on a 

‘was quite another. Bob looked as 

if he was going to make that distinction 

Heer fo Willis George Bunter, ina 
ery drastic manner, 

“Wait a tick, you fat maniac!” gas; 
pot fa tol welt 2 eae al ET 
don’t burst you into a million small 
pisos 

Bunter did not wait a tick. He did 
Telay out of te pond, Bante departed 
airiy out of the pond, Bunter depai 
oe es highest poses 

“Come back, you fat villain!” roared 
Bob, as he crawled out, in s pool of 
water, streaming from head to foot. 

Beast 

‘That reply floated back as the fat 
Owl ished among the palms and 
shrubs and Bowor-beds. zs e 

Bob Cherry made 2 rosh in pareuit. 
Lord Mauleverer, grinning, caught him 
‘by the arm. 

















“Hold on, old bean!” 


Mauly. 
“PIt burst him roared Bob. 
“My esteemed chum" caclaimed 
fabob of Bhanipur, 
EL spificate him 
© spification is the proper caper, 
but not in the. absurd mansion. of ak 
respocted and ridiculous Maroudi 
Hurree Jamsot Rem Singh. 
‘Bunter will keop, old bean !” grinned 


exclaimed 








8 
said 


Mauleverer. “You don’t want. to 
astonish the natives by bursting, him 
all over Maroudi’s house, old chap.” 








tT 
Bob Cherry realised that it was not a 
or place for giving Bunter . 

‘The fat Owl merited “spification,” 
the Home of Mr. Marotat ee not the 

Proper place for that hectic process. 
“Let the fat idiot rip!” said Harry. 
“We'll kick him all round the hotel 
when we get back! Ob, my hat! I'm 

















vretfuloss is terre!” 
ee somo 
id Tord Mauloverer.” 





rem into the house, to dry 
trail 





roll 
ny court, excopting Bill 

That’ rap and’ tathous youll 
considered it judicious to.‘keep out. of 
pet for the present, and he was not 
i 











ikely to be seen again until Tefreshe 
ments wore di 
‘THE EIGHTH CHAPTER, 
ILMI_ MAROUDI, sitting oross- 
H legged on & Persian prayorrug, 

smoked his hoot str 

Roginald Brooke, ina long 
falking of farming in tho Fayyum, that 
fertile province of Egypt where the old 
baronet had an estate’ which, adjoined 
Maroudi' 


In Desperato Hands ! 

cane chair, smoked a cigar, They were 
A silont-footed Nubian came in, and 

stood i 














‘waiting for his master to give him 
Permission to spea 
Yor somo minutes Mr. Maroudi did 





not, seem to have obsorved ‘him; then, 
politely | gxcusing  himelf “to Bit 

ginald, he turned his eyes on tho 
sorvant, 





poke in Arabio, and 
‘his impassive Oriental 
slight start. Apparently 
"8 communication had 
. He answered the man in 












10 had been many 
times in Egypt, and had a, smattering 
of Arabic, was awaro that the Nubian 


had announced that « caller had come, 
and had been shown into tho 
“'mandarah,” or, guest-room, inside the 


house. And, to his amazement, he had 
caught tho name of Kalizelo 

"He looked very curious 
Egyptian over his cigar. K 
Greck, was charged wit 
and aitempted murder, and 
tive from the police. "It w: 
if he had ventured to show hi im 
public, and in the house of a friend of 
the Grestriars party. 

Sady "geod, fiend,” said | Maronti 
gravely, “Kalizelos, the Greek, has the 
Sudacity to come’ here and’ domand 
speceh with me. If you will pardon me 
for leaving you fora few minutes, 1 


‘will_see the mat 
id Sit Reginald. 
nany.—No. 1,281. 










at the 
igelos, the 
idnapping 
2a fg 
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Maroudi rose from. the prayer-rug, 

salaamed gravely to his guest, and left 

the golonnade by an inner door. 
ip traversed sever 

entered” the “mandarsh a. great 


‘apartment with many doors, one side of 
which was open to the court, with a 
perforated stone balustrade. 

Kalizelos the Greek was there, alone. 

He was seated on a low divan, but 
he rose to his feet as the Egyptian 
entered, and salaamed in. the Eastern 
style—a greeting which Hilmi Maroudi 
did not return. 

Kolizelos was dressed like a native, as 
the juniors had seen him the day befor 

“Ks-safaumn aleikum !” he said as he 
amed. 











T havo no greeting for you, Kon- 
stantinos, Kalizelos |” said the Egyptian 
goldly. “Ts my houso a village of the 





Baggara, that o poi 
enter?” has 
"'T como in peace, O Maroudi !” said 
the Groek, speaking in Arabic. 
“Botween us there is no peace, as you 
aro the eneruy of my friends,” answered 
the Bgyptian, id, the’ police of 
Cairo azo seoking you. 
‘Tho Grock shrugged bis shoulders. 
“But, you will not call the police, 
Maroudi, for T have come trusting to 
Zour fal” he said, “And a. good 
he 


dog dares to 








re not violate the laws of 


hat is true,” said Maroudi.. “In 
my house you are safo, and you know 
it, or you would not have come, But 1 
will havo you driven from my door like 
& pariah’ dog, with blows of the 


Kourbash.” 
the Greek. 


“Let tie 
“Speake” 

“Wns T “ave to say is scorot.” 
Kaligelos yi..>" ~ound the spacious 
mandara, to \.niis there were 
doorways, some of them covered only by 
Intignd Bangings 

tf st 









peak first,” 








io oars 
Marondt searnfuly 





n hore,” 
But bo, bri 
J would speak’ of the Scarab. of 
A-Monah,” said Kalizelos, sull in Arabic. 
“But for you, O Maroudi, this scarab 
would now be in my hands. I bribed 
tho young lord’s dragoman to betre 
him, ‘and it was your intervention th 
forced Hassan to roturn to his faith, 
save him from my hands, 
reason you have befriended these 
foreigners, who would be at my meroy 
jn this land of Egypt, but for you.” 
"Tt is true!” said Maroudi. “And 
tuy pproteation will shield them s¢ long 
fas thoy remain in my country. ‘Son 
4 dog, you bribed my servant, Ali, to 
rob them on tho stoamer, and’ the i 
of one boy vas endangored. It was 
the will of Allab that T should sevo him. 
‘Ali has been punished by many blows, 
‘and sent to my plantations on the Upper 
Nile, And because peril came to these 
‘nglish lords through my servant, Iam 
‘thelr protector.”” 






































“You are rich, and you are powerful, 
Maroudi,” said’ tho Greek. “Against 
you T ain powerless. But listen! In 
fan ancient papyrus, written by the 
scribe of A-Menab, threo thousand years 
ago, I have learned the secret of the 


‘olden Scarab | 

“This papyrus is known only to me. 
Tt came into my hands by chance, in 
my shop in Cairo; it lay long neglected 
among many other papyri., But whon T 
chanced to read it, Maroudi, I read the 
secret of the Scarab of A-Monah! And 
thon I know that the tradition was true, 
‘and that the possessor of the Golden 
Scarab holds in his hands the finding 
of the Eyo of Osiris. Shall T tell you 
this seorst 7” 

‘Tas Macwsr Lrsnanr.—No. 1,281, 








it was known to be worth the 


“‘that is as you choose!” answered 
Maroudi; but ‘was a glimmer of 
Keen curiosity in his eyes. 
“Listen again, Q Maroudi! ‘The 
reat diamond, the Kye of Osiris, was 
famed in tho’ reign of Rameses the 
Second, when the general A-Menah 
ought it back from the land of tho 
Hittites, after the battlo of Kadesh. It 
ransom of 








many kings. In English money of the 
resent day the value is 8 quatier of @ 
million is.” 

“So I havo heard it said!” 





hands; withdraw your 
them, that is all I ask. Let Hassan, the 
dragoman, learn that ho need not ‘fear 
sour an} i 















tray tI 
not be harmed—I scck only the scarab. 

II be yours | 
Rich as you are, is not this worth your 
while, Maroudi?” 


“Dog. and the son of a dog!” said 








th his ayes glouming at 
Kaaba it 2 wate us hor ok 
boggars who ask alme at the doors of 


the mosques, do you think that all the 
treasures of the Phuraohs would tempt 
me to betray my friends?” 
“Those are but words!” said tho 
eas coy fae mere Sa I 
jost much in seckd on 
Scarab. From «rich. merchant of 





Cairo I havo become a hunted fugitive. 


Only with wreak octane crn make 
my ‘peace. and pay the ‘ 
wilt turn from ie the talons of the Inw. 
ma desperate nian now, Maroudi, 
Leave these foreigners to mo, and take 
tho the treasure to which the 
tcarab will guide me." 
it is enough!” said Maroudi. “I 
will call my servants to drive you from 


sy door! ; 
he Greck’s exos glittered. 

“T havo said th 
powerless, Maroud’ “But 
thore is too much at stake for me to 
retreat, There aro many daggers and 
many desperate hands in this city, and 
‘oven the powerful Maroudi is only 
mortal. Tf you should Be taken to the 
Prophet, 0 Maroudi, who will protect 
these foreigners?” 

‘Maroudi's lip curled. 

“For that throat you shall recoi 
blows from tho kourbash when you have 
passed my door.”"ho suid.” Within my 

jouse no hand may be raised against 
fou a8 you camo trusting to my faith. 
But in the street outside my wall 

wall bo beaten away like a jackal. 
Havo you more to say, O son of pariah 
gs, Before X call my’ Nubians? 

tho Groek gritted his tooth. 

Marondi stretched his hand towards a 
cong. {0 strike it, to summon the 

jubians. But his dusky hand did not 
roach the gong. f 

With tho spring of a tiger the supple 
Greek was upon him. 

So swift, s0 sudden, was tho spring— 
like that of « wild beast of the jungle— 
‘that the Egyptian was taken utterly by 
surprise. “Not for a moment had it 
crossed his mind that Kalizolos would 
dare to attack him in bis own mansion 
with @ hundred devoted servants within 

‘The plump Egsptian went down on a 
rug, the Greek over him. A’ sineny 
kneo was planted on him, and two 
strong, sinuous hands gripped his 
‘throat. 


Maroudi’s starting eyes stared up at 
the Greek. 
Plump as he was, the Egyptian was 
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no weakling; but the Greek 
aa strong, and he was desperate and 
aehloss ‘Tho grip of his sintous Singers 
‘choked Maroudi into silence. His black 
eyes blazed down at the’ suffocating 


ian. 
in Dit, Hen” ipod Kalzsog, “Dig 
Jn your own palaco, dog of a Moslem 
Tha scarab shall ‘bo ‘ming, in spite of 
you! When you have gone to your 
Place, Moslem hound, the foreigners 
will be at my mercy!’ Powerful as you 
are, O Hilmi Maroudi, who shall save 
you now?” 

Tho Egyptian could not speak. He 
struggled, but his straggles were futile. 
No servant would come to the mandara 
without his order, and the gong was out 
of his reach, 

‘The force grip on his throat hardened 
and tightened, the savago faco. glarin 
down at him floated before his oyes, an 
Hilmi Maroudi knew that it was death, 
cad pat in a ion ig yaa pee he 
woul crossing the bridge of a hairs- 
breadth to the paradise ‘of the Prophet ! 


twice 











THE NINTH CHAPTER. 
In the Nick of Time! 
“ HE fat idiot!” 
“Tho  podgy, piffing, potty: 
0180 


por é 
“Bother him !” 

“Blow him!” 

ton and Bob Cherry wero 
at once, and both ‘speak- 
im George Bunter. 
bowing Nubian showed tho two 
drenched and dripping, juniors into 
room in the house of Maroudi, whore 
there was a green marble bath sunk in 
tho mosaic floor, bath-robes and towels 


{n'abundance, 
With o black face—though 
bably the Nublan was inwardly sui 
=the’ helped. them to remove thele 
@ronched "clothes, and handed them 


towels : 
ther Nubian pelo fresh gar- 
ments to the room, evidently for “tho 
Jumiors'‘to change’ into "while thoit 
clothes were drying. 

The garments wero, 
even in Mr, 
‘well-appointed residence 

ply of European dot 
at a moment’s notice. 

‘The juniors were glad, however, to 
get dy clots Yo pation, ‘hangh wae 
Palio ‘odd to” think’ "of ‘dressing an 
djubbahs. 
ied in cast carried rey sey are 
lathes, making signs. to-indicato tha 
{hd same were to bo dried; and eno of 
them pointed to. brass gong, evidently 
meaning that it was to be struck if any- 
thing more was wanted. 

Then the schoolboys were left alono 
to towel themselves down; which they 
Wore ‘very glad to do. 

While they towelled they told_ono 
another what they thought of Billy 
Bunter, 

Dry h 
clothes, and grinne 
ina spacious mirre 

“Two jolly Egyp' 












ri 











f course, native : 
thy and 
‘was no 


of boyish 
















last, the ut on the Egyptian. 
dyriosell a6 tte sellotion 





8, except for the 
jolly old complexions,” said Bob 
Ghorry, laughing, "I say, those silky 
things ‘are jolly comfy and cool jn hot 
weather. I be glad to change 
back, though.” 

“Same here,” agreed 4 
wonder how long they, will be drying 
our clobber! Can't stick indoors all the 
time, Let's get out..” 

“So long a8 we ean change bofore wo 
leave, it’s all right,” said Bob. “Como 


on? 
‘He opened the door, and they left the 
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‘As Bob Cherry leaned over the edge of the ornamental lake, Billy Bunter gave him a sudden and unexpected shove in the back, 


‘Thore was a splash as Bob sprawled headlong In the water, ‘* You potty porpoise ! ” roared WI 


bath-room, It did not seem necessary 
to sound the gong to call the Nubishs 
to show thom out, But, as a matter of 
fact, thoy found that it ‘was not easy to 
pick their way in the vast building. 
‘They wont down a corridor, "and 
turned into another, undor the itpres- 
sion that they wero heading for the 
courtyard; but, instead of arriving at 
tho court, they’ found their way barred 















“T fanoy it's all right,” murmured 
Bob. “I'm certain we're heading in the 
direction of the courtyard, ‘This would 
be ong of the rooms looking on it, I 

“Botter make sure, though,” said 
Harry, in the samo low tone. “I think 
0 ought really to have, sounded tho 
gong, for, 8, servant to, take us out 

etl 

p 


















tment 
beyond the latticed doorway. It was a 
faint, low, but startling sound—s 
choking gurgle| 

‘The two juniors started, and ex- 





changed. looks, 
What” breathed Wharton, 
“What the thump!” muttered Bob. 
‘Dash “it all it sounds Tiko somebody 
boing strangled! What the jolly ol 
thump have wo dropped on?” 





‘Tho juniors stood quit 
moment, 

‘They know Mr. Maroudi os o 
and_kind-h 
boon very civil and hospitable; but 
thoy know, too, that the ways of the 
East woro'not ‘the ways of the Wos! 





still for a 


polite 








Life was cheap in tho East; and they i 


had heard of thd bow-string! It was 
surely impossible that a dark Oriental 
deed was being dono in the house 

Mrroudi; yet the sound from beyond 
the latticed doorway was undoubtedly, 
unmistakably that of some unhappy 
‘viotim whose Ii ‘being choked out. 


















heels. 
in a vast 
adorned 


Si they entered. 
‘Stretched on his back on s prayer-rug 
[ES Hilui Maroudi, and, bending over 
grasping his throat, anc ing 
‘out his life, was Ki the Greek, 
‘Tho sig! 
a, brief scoond, they 
‘Then they bounded 
“It’s Kalizolos ” panted Wharton. 
© Get hold of him!” Bob. 
ir grasp was on the Greek at once, 
‘They dragged him backwards by main 
force, and the Greck sprawled over on 
‘his back on the stone door. 





r 
ted gentleman, who hed bi 





rharton, Fushing 10 Bob's ald, 
Maroudi lay gasping. 

‘Ho had boon noar to death—vory near 
to do d his eyes were bulging, his 
‘in swimming, and ho i 

as he gulped in the life-gi 
the cruel grip was gone from. 
He could not speak, or lend ai 















lid not need aid, 
‘and supple as the Grock was, 
him down, and they kept him 


ors di 
Strom 
thoy had 


‘of down. Ho struggled like a wild beast, 





and contrived to got his hand under his 
kaftan and draw a knife; but Wharton 
had hold of his wrist in o flash, and 
twisted it savagely till he dropped tho 
wea) 
olive 
or 8 


“You!” panted the Greek, his 
moment he had taken tho juniors, in 








faco convulsed with rage, 





their notiyo garb, for attendants of 
roudi; but now he recognised them, 
“You scoundrel !” said Wharton, be- 


twoon his tecth. 

“Fold him!" panted Bob. F 
Fiercely the juniors grasped the writh- 
ing, struggling rascal. But thoy had 
their hands full with Kelizelos. Ho was 
like a tiger in their grasp. 

‘Tho threo of thom rolled on the oor, 
sfrsgsling, grasping, clutching, panting 
for Sreath; tho Greck striving to esca 
the juniors striving desperately to hol 
big and Keop him 8 prisoner. 

jaroudi sat up, dizzily. 5 

He could not rise, but ho reached hi 
knees, and crawled to the gong. He 
struck it, ond a doop,. booming ‘sound 
rang through the building. 

‘Ono boom of the gong was enough. 
There was a soft patter of feet, an 
tall Nubian entered. ‘ 

‘Maroudi panted ¢ word in Arabic. 

Tnstantly the Nubian’s grasp was on 

(Continued on page 16.) 
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Kalizolos. It, was a much-needed reliof 
tothe Greyfriars fellows. 

‘Tho powerful gresp of the Nubian 
finished’ the struggle. Kalizelos almost 
erurnpled ‘in ity 'He collapsed 
icky Vand) black,” Neary kine 

Hace his shen nning bisa down. 
Bno hand of the Nubian grasped him, 
the other jerked a dagger from soms 
placs of consonimeat under ‘his Toose 

armonts, and the keen point was placed 
{othe Crook's throat, "The. black 

Tooked to his) master for instruction 
ghviouly prepared fg drive the dagger 9 
Joop ata bi rom Maroudi 

“7Oh, mg fat gasped 3 

‘Maroudi—” 
Wharton. 

‘To. their reliof, Marondi made the 
Nublan a nogative sign, Villain oa the 
man vas, it thvilled: the juniors ‘with 
Hovtorto'ehik of wach summary justice 
executed under the 

Maroudi smiled tainly 














ietmea 








t the juniors. 





Flo strvck the »» twice, and 
four’ or five, black servants entered. 
Maroudi spoke to them in Arabic, and 


the Greek, in 


10 grasp of many hands, 
was Ted away. 





‘THE TENTH CHAPTER. 
Bunter 1s Satisfled ! 
H™ MAROUDI stood. silent 





for soveral minut is hand 
pis the ‘Wharton = 


to his thro: 
But in a 


Nugont wa 


minutos the Egyptian had recovered ns 
accustomed calm. 


‘Marshallah !” ho, said. “My little 
friends, it was tho will of Allsh that you 
should’ save mo from that son of ‘ten 
thousand dogs, Already I could seo the 
houris beckoning.” 

“Thank goodness we butted in, sir!” 
said Bob. “Thoy've got Kalizelds safe 
at last !” 

“Ho, will 




















it house to 
he not 










Fired But 
life, he go 
secrente sil 
Police of Cairo.” 
‘Ho paused, and eyed tho juniors, in 
thoir strange gatb, curiously. 








“But how cargo you tojentor this room 
$0, fortunately?” when 
Postion Selained, ibe “Wayreian 
nodded gre 7 
“Kismet!” ho said. “It is Fate! On. 
the steamer, my little friend, T sav 


sour life, and it wae written’ that you 

should save me. All thi 

fnvtho book of Pato. Allah is great 
‘Hilmi Maroudi and tho juniors left the 


fhe Egyptian return 
Bir Regis rook, 


‘onoe moro as calm 
Se eines Loa wothiog ook ot Oe 
ordinary had occurred, and the juniors 
Fojoining their friends in the gardens in 


faoNet Limany,—No. 1, 














On, me, fou ought 


the equetyard, ‘Their faces wore grave, 
and the faces of their chums 
fave algo when they learned whet had 


“Thiet that bre Kalizlos is safe 
now, rater” said i" 
“ae wealth Tollowing us when’ we go 









up, the Ni 
“That's rather a relief,” said Nugent. 
“But—if that fat idiot, Bunter, hadn't 


ducked us!” ssid Bob. ‘ “If we hadu’t 
butted “in when we did— 
Maroudi thinks it was all written in the 
ic ‘old book of Fate! But it was jolly 
ya had better 





pyhow! I think we 


on Reeeping 
Nagey 
"ala, ‘date pos toe lle st 
feral that means tigin! 
oor that fat villain to show Up.” 
say, sou fellows—" 

‘The Rilors fooked round. ‘Thet fat 
fair ojo can fromthe other 
fo of a igh bank of glowing sa 
waitea, Daly Buster ov dena had 
jard the gong, and guewed that it 

ee there fat freak 
Fo you are, you fat freak!” 
said Bob Cherry. 
Bunter peered warily at the juniors 
ovgr the tall gorantumas. 
PEsay, you ar Bo lacks he sid 
hope Jou're not going to 4 
tas Siew Bob Choceet Weevs geal © 
thing manners, you now You're 


meh eos al iy god te 
“Peo a jol ‘main 
"You ‘atked for that id 
Raciet setkiog weet? safe 
sido of the goranium bank, and ready 
tobolt, | “1fsorved you jolly well right! 
Tim willing to let the whole matter 
F-five you jolly good Tsk 
nner, 
iaveat off Maroudi's only 8 nigzer, 
but I'm not, going to kick up 
Sahiody ‘so 
“es al 


ro. 
right, you fat freak! _ You 
gan como cut of cover,” 

Wharton. 





























king” 











id Harry 
pk it bey 2” Leese pamee cautiously, 
"Oh all aie Se Seal 


follows, look rather, guys 
Fig te Bont 











yon bik Suth'se of 

od grub Tere 

eo Btnter's question had the effct 
ing tho Rravity of the Famous 


“Blessed if I seo anything to cackle 
Pyiaid tte fat Owh | pussled. 
fothing, else to worry about, is there? 
My idea is that the grub will be good! 
Old Maroudi’s jolly rich, ond it stands 
to reason that he will stand us something 
Dau vou fellows think s07* 


Dai naman 
era wil ‘and plenty 
SPW tee. "Retting to Sorry about thet 
can see, Come on! That gong means 
ib, and is rathor bad manners to be 
fite.” You fellows don't think much of 
mariners, I know? but when you're with 
‘play up, you know.” 

murmured Lord 





Fire 














Masleverse, 
| Billy Bunter rolled off, with « look of 


apoy, anticipation bis fat thon He 


that the grib 
Sead be’ geed Obie hed grees thee bee 
portant matter considerablo a and 
was fairly satisfied that the would 
be all ‘right. And if the ab was all 
nate everything, of course, was 
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jaboming Nubians conducted the juniora 


‘The ceremonial washing of hands be- 
fore s meal struck Bunter as unnecessary 
and absurd; but it- struck the other 
fellows as a custom that William George 
Bunter would do well to adopt in i 
satire, land when ho returned there, 

fier this, the Greyiriurs fellows wero 
shows into a vast apartment, whero the 
found Maroudi and Sir Reginald, an: 
where here wotr rag tae aa duced. 
Billy Buntor found that his enticipa- 
toga wore well founded i 
0" grub. wad good. 

Innumerable native servants waited 
on the juniors, and sweet strains of 
musio camo from a band of musicians 
oe a dais at the upper end of the room. 

In the centro of the room wi 
fountain, a ‘a golden ball bala 
Inte jet of wator : 

‘The floor "was of a rich, glowin, 
mosaic. The ceiling, loft; 1d dome 
was covered with gol ld aral ues. 

Palms in tubs nodded geet 
walls, intermingled puis 
gorgeous flowers of every hue. 

‘Tho musicians, in decorative native 
costumes, were half hidden by banks 

flowers, through which glimpses 
‘could be had of thetr gorgeous garb and 
dake faces and strange iastrutsents. 
"Po the schoolboys it. wat all rathor 
like’a soono from tho “Arabian Nights" 

Te ‘an indeed. sight tho chums of 
Gropfraza would romember for «long, 











inst the 
of 





manks 





time, 
a “aly Punter gave no atteation to his 
Bunter's attention was concentrated on 
tho provender. 
The fab Ord was soon happy and 


shiny an 
Mr, Maroudi, showing 0 sign of the 
ete cticlo arte eta 
through, wa: anlling and urba 
and attentive to all the 
excepting Buntor. 

Evidently’ the Egyptinn, gentlemen 
was pleased to soo tho bright and cheery 
faces of the schoolboys round him, and 
his urually gravo f4co beamed ' with 
smiles. 

He was rather, & Jeng 1, though 
by no means too longthy for’ Bunter. 
Indeod, when it was over and tho guests 
‘moved’ into tho gardens in the court 
Billy Buntor wont with both hands fail 
of sticky ‘Turkish swoetments, and 
apply of nuts stuffed with mal 

1 pockota a proceeding to mhial 
Maroudi was ind. 

Tn. tho falling dusk of the evening 
coloured lamps. glimmered over tho 
gardens, tho Iske, and tho fountain, 
turning ’the scone almost into, fairyland, 

‘Music came from some hidden spot 
among. tho. ps and a troupe of 
Ganoots appeared’ from nowhere. and 
performed s graceful Oriental dance for 
the cotertainment of ‘Mr. Maroudi’s 


RTE Maroudi smoked hig hookah, and 
Six Reginald « cigar, while tho juniors 
looked ‘on at the dancing, Billy 
Bunter slowly and Teborioely but 
doterminedly, | travelled. 
supply of gwcotmests and shat te 

‘After the came a snake 
charmer, whose weird exploita held tl 
juniors spellbound. ‘Then camo a native 
conjurer, who ‘a. palm-tree. grow 
from a tub almost in ‘tho twinkling of 

an 676, who threw flowers into the aie 
apparently, at loast—never eamo 








And, 


Juniors, not 



























an ia 
Mr. 














down agein, and who produced live, 
higting snakés from an orange. 
‘When the time came to depart, and 





fhe big car rolled away with tho Gro 
friore party, even Billy Bunter acknow. 





all ledged that it had been a jolly good 


time. 
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“Tt was vory fortunate,” said Sir 


Reginald in the car, “that we paid our Maul 


visit to Mr. Maroudi 

“Yes, wasn't it?” said Bunter heartily. 
“1 told you fellows the grub would bo 
sega aid it jolly woll ya.” 

Sir Reginald gave the fat Owl a glare 
and ‘went on: 

“Thoro is little doubt that Wharton 
and Chorry saved ‘Mr. Maroudi’s. life, 
Now, iny boys, Mr, Maroudy has ofered 
to lend us h’s dahabiyeh for tho trip 
up the Nile, and he was so insistent that 
T'really, hed to accopt the offer. It is 
‘magnificent beat, much more. commo- 
ious than any dahabiyeh I could havo 
hired in ‘Cairo. Tt ie manned by Mr, 


to-day—”" 



















tho ois 





confidenc 
now that that rascal Kalizolos 

hands of the police, I 

trust you on ilo 

dragoman Ww! go to the Fayyum to 
30 to my business there, Mr, Maroudi 
is leaving for the Fayyum to-morrow, 
and I shall accompany. him, 





ie, T 





ir,” said Bunter. 
shall bo thero, 


“Leave, it to mo, si 
“Tt will be ali right. 1 
T'm accustomed to looking after these 
Tellows.” 
“Will you kindly hold, your, ton 
Bunter?” demanded Sir Roginald. 
i— 


gue, 


“Oh, really, si 
‘Tho ‘cor arrived at tho hotel. A gold 
tassel on n tarboosh danced a3 Hassan, 
tho dragoman, opened the door an 
talnamed to his lordly gentlomen. ‘The 
juniors went to bed that night with 
Breat anticipations for tho morrow. 








THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER. 
Bunter Bags Another Bargain! 
rr ALKING?” 
wis 
“Rot!” 
“The  rotfulness is not 


aby aitepmed, Bunter, The 


terrific, , r 
ance is only a ridiculous 









‘hink I’m going to walle,« mile?” 
‘Are you ready, my boys?” ealled out 
00} 








duly 

Groyfriars fellows were going. It was 

arly mornings not yet hot, but alroady 
i very fellow in 


bright and sunny. 8 
party was quite keen on a last walk 
through the Csiro streets, even Mauly— 


but with the exception of iam 
George Bunter. Buntor would not have 
walked from his bed-room to. the 
dining-room if it had been possible. to 
take a eab—so long, of courso, as thore 
was somebody else to pay for the cab. 

On the trip to Egypt the “exes” were 
stood by Lord Mauleverer; therefore 
there was no reason why a. car oF an 
arabeyeh should not ‘bo taken on all 
gecasions, so far ag Buntor could se. 

@ announcement that they were goin 
to walk to the Kasrel il Bridge, 
Whoro tho boat was waiting, roused 
Buntor’s deopest indignation. 

“Come on, fatty !” said Bob Cherry. 
“Tt will shake down your breakfasts if 
you walk s bit, I suppose you want 
them to settle down?” 

“Yah P 

“Buntor’s got a lot, of broakfasts to 
; though,” remarked Johny Bull. 

ou stack away six or soven, 
Bunter?” 

“Beast 




















“Jolly mornin’ for a walk,” said Lord 
leverer. “Come on. ‘Can't keep 
nunky waitin’.”” 


“But what the thump are we goigg to 
walk for?” demanded Bunter. “Has 
‘Mauly turned stingy, or what?” 

“Oh gad !” said his lordship. 

“If that’s it,” said Bunter, with deep 
scorn, “Dll pay for a car. You can 
Jeave that to me. Now, if I'm going to 
Day for the oar, T suppose some of sou 
will have the decency to lend me « few 
pounds—” 

“My lordly gentlemen—” 

“Shut up, Hassan! I don’t like being 











W 


@ragoman, and his red terboosh and 
golden tassel glowed over the crowd ix 
street. 

“Donkey 1 

Bunter blinked round, 

“Donkey! You, sar! Donkey!" 
For a moment Bunter had the impres 
sion, as he had had once beforo, that 
the “brown men was calling him & 
denkey. But the brown man who spoke 
to him was leading @ big, powerful 
donkey ; 0 the fat Owl guessed that the 
snjmal was fog hire oF sale. 

4 » gasped Bunter. | “os, 
Yi hite'your dcnkey. Rather!” 

A lift was exactly what Bunter 











interrupted’ by niggers! Now, look wanted. 

here, you fellows— Tsay, don't walk “Sell a donkey, sar!” suid tho brown 

away while I'm talking to you, you man. “Mo no donkey-boy, sar! | No, 

beasts!” roared Bunter. fafiz, sar—mo sell donkeys, 
But the chums of the Remove did You buy a donkey. lo 


walk away, and the fat Owl rolled after 
them, snorting. Lord 
with” his 


marched _ahea: uncle, the 
Famous Five strolled after them, and 
Bunter grunted in tho rear, | with 





Hassan, the dragoman, hovering round 





the whole party, his brown faco 
ning cheerfully, and his stick poking 
away the common persons who got in 
the way of hie lordly gentlemen. 





ly Bunter lagged behind. 





sesertnenmeantnsnnesenenene ll 


i IT’S COMING 
SHORTLY— 


A GRAND 
SURPRISE 
which will make you glad you 








are a regular MAGNET 
i reader. 
[otsonencennvecenonecnnneesnenecnneeassssenl 





A walk of @ milo in the freshness of 


Feeling 
fellows 
‘up tho Nile on Mr. 
dahabiyeh without him, 





Maroudi’s 
Bunter took his time. Besides, Bunter 


had lot to carry. Ho had di 
finguished himeelf, ss usual, at brea 
‘and astonished the w: 
tho last time, with the amount of foot: 
stuffs he had packed away. He was not 
to, exertion, and he did not 
exert himsolf. Harry Wharton looked 

back and shouted to him: 
“Buck up, Bunter 
“Yahi” 
“You'ki got lost, fathead!” bawled 
Bob Cherry. 














Beast !” 
Bunter. did not buck, up. At first it 
was obstinaoy thet made him lag. But 


after a half-mile he really was fatigued, it 


‘owing to the cargo ho had to carry. 
Six. or seven, fasts, one after 


Maulevorer *4! 





Ko a cheap price—sixty pinstres, 
‘Bunter blinked at the man, 

red and salaamed. 
donkey, sar! Him name 
Queen Vietoria, sar, to English gontlo- 
man,” To Atiorican "gentleman him 
name Abraham Linco. Yes, sar. 
Sixty piastros cheap price, What you 
say, sar? Buy a donkey? 

‘Bunter blinked at tho donkey. It was 
‘9 big, handsome animal, and very like 
Quelch to look at—tho ‘donkey Bunter 
had bought oneo botore, and which had 
departed so soon after tho purchase, 
‘and had not been soon since. Sixty 
pinstros was an absurdly low price for 
such an animal, Onco moro Billy 
Bunter scented a bargain, 

“Well, you seo, I’m going on o boat 
<what you call ‘a dahabiych in your 
silly language,” ho explained, “So—" 
“Him donkey like go on daliabigeh 
sar—very good donkey for dahabiyeh, 
sar—many times him go on dahabiyel, 


a1 
“Oh?” said Bunter thoughtfully. 
Ho did not know whother thoro wat 
accommodation for donkeys on board a 
dahabiych; but Hafiz, as a native, 
ought to know! 
buy a donkey, sar,” said Hafiz 
ively, “He carry you all over 
sar—you look at a donkey, sar 
him splendid fine animal, 
astres very cheap price,’ 8 


at” 
“Soddlo and allt” asked Buntor, 
“Yes, tar—oversting and all exid 


is 
“Done!” said Bunter. - 

Sixty piastres was about tyelvo shill- 
ings, and such a donkey for twelve 
shillings was almost as big a bargain 
as Quelch for ten shillings, Billy 
Buntor folt that ho could not afford to 
lose a chance like this, | Even if ho 
could not take the donkey on tho 
Sahabiyeh, he could hand it over to 
Frassan to disposo of, certainly for 0 
Jargor sum than twelvo shillings, Why 
Hafiz wag selling a yaluablo donkey, 

































saddle and trappings and bridle and all, 
for such a trivial sum, wos as great & 
mystery as why Abdullah 


had sold a 





(Continued on next page.) 





mr, weigh 
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on See alittle, He 
Pant per 
spired, and lagged 
more and more. 
Ho lost sight, of the DOWN 
juniors, the 





I a3) ogo. 
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“Help me up!" he said, making up 
his fat mind. 

‘A big bargain, and a lift at the same 
moment, appealed to Bunter. | Mounted 
‘on Queen Victoria, alias Abrahem Lin- 
¢oln, he would soon overtake the 
juniors, now far ahoad. rather 
fancied himsolf riding in style, on, his 
‘own donkey, while the othor fellows 
walked. 

‘Hafiz assisted 
donkey stan 














to mount, the 
quite still, looking ss 





cious mouth. Bunter thought he had 
howe oon. & quieter or more ood tem. 
pored:looking “donkey—except” perhaps 
reich, who was possibly a relation; for 
there wwar undoubtedly a. strong 
semblance. botween Bunter's, rat bar- 
gain and Bunter's second bargain. 
‘Tho fat junior counted out sixty 
rey, and Has aalnamed, "and 
‘med again, and tho donkoy started. 
sn Bunter could ride a quiet, good- 
tempered’ donkey, 4 log asthe donkey 
remained quiot and jempered, Ho 
trotted on checrily, “and with a clatter 
of, hoofs, overtook the Greyfriars party, 
“T say, you follows—" 
“Hallo, 
his twin 
“The twinfulness i terrific! 
‘Hurree Jamset Ram zh. 
“Well, my hat!” 
ton, starin 












i 












hallo! Buntor’s found 
‘oh 
huckled 








<1Bbt, Tyo just bought this donkey.” 
“You'vo bought him again! yellod 
‘Wharton. 

Bunter blinked at him. 

“What tho thump do you mean?” he 
demanded poevishly. “I've just bought 
him for sixty pinstros. He's nearly. as 
heap as that donkey T bought the othor 

ay.” 













terrific.” 
fou. know !”” 
named 
ight the 











No,_ it wasn't, you. ase—think 
in,” snorted 


Bunter, “Think @ nigger could take 
mo in?” 

“Well, whether it was tho same man 
of not,’ it’s the same donkey,” said 
Harty Wharton, laughing. 

“Rubbish 





said Hassan, 
‘Hassan know! Adullah ho 





everything.” 

“Ha, ha, hal” 

“Rot!” snorted Bunter. “I'd jolly 
woll like to see tho nigger that could 
take me in! I— Oh! Help! Yooop! 
Hold him! Yaroooooh 

From somewhere in, the. crowded 
street came a long, shrill whistle. Ap- 
parently it was a signal to the donkey. 
Even as the whistle shrilled, the quictest 
looking donkey Bunter had ever seen 
suddenly turned into an infuriated 
buck-jumper, 

‘George -Washington - Queen - Victoria 
threw down his head, threw up his hind 
legs, and cavorted frantically, and Billy 
Bunter, yelling wildly, sailed over th 
lowered head, ‘and landed on one of the 
many heaps of garbage that adorn the 
streets of Cairo. 

 Yoooooop !” 

“Oh, my hat” 
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“Ha, he, har 
‘The ‘instant Bunter was off this back such 
the donkey vanished. There woro other 


Bunter sat on the garbage and roared. 


W'builor ‘would ‘ot melt in ite espa: Whooop 
"Ha, ha, ha!” roared the juniors. 
you follows— " Yaroooh! 
Whoop! ‘Help! I’m smashed—killed— 
dislocated. I say— Whoop!” 
‘The Famous Five, dr: 
though they were laug ! 
‘Fragments of ancient 








he was rescued from the g: 
Ho panted and 
Fortunately he 

killed, or smasher 

he, was breathless. 
There's may donkey? he gasped. 

bob Cherry. “You 

fat duffer, that donkey's trained to it. 

the sane donkes 


tor. 
“I daro say he's beon sold cheap to 
about a hundred tourists, or 
thousand,” chuckled John; 
ferent’ man and © different name 
every time—" 





a different muy 
‘But in this caso they 
the same mug again.” 


You fellows, you go after that 
Fave sixty piastres for that 


“Sixty and fifty—that’s 












hi rR 
J bargain had’ vanished like his “arst; 
though Bunter was not willing to admit 
that it was th ba 








THE TWELFTH CHAPTER. 


OUSSA, the reis, salaamed to 
the Greyfriars fellows, as they 
‘eame on board tho Cleo 
—that being the name o 


amed also, in a swarm on 


Te was a huge houseboat; the largest 
and ‘handsomest dahabiyeh that the 
juniors had seen. ‘They had seen a 
good many on the Nile since they had 

Egypt; but nothing to equal 
the Cleopatra, - 

Obviously, Mr. Maroudi was » very 
wealthy gentleman indeed, to. be 
owner of this magnificent ‘craft, 
structions had been 








riven to the reis 
the orew, and they greeted the Grey- 
friars tourists with great respect and 


‘The juniors looked about 
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‘Maroudi was a real brick to lend them 
wonderful craft. ‘They had 
looked forward to “doing ” the Ni 

dshabiyeh; but a hired dahabiych 
would haye ‘been vory different from 
this palatial boat. "Even Billy Bunter 
admitted that it was “somo boat,” and 
even that it was nearly up to his pater's 
houseboat \dmission which ' made 























referred a, steamer, 
"How do they set this thing along?> 
te gT i blow big anil, sar!” axid 
iWind hit blow big sail, sar!" si 











blow dahabiyeh up 
ile!” explained Hassan," Wind 
ho go up, ourrent him come down, 
sar.” 





Still, there isn't always @ wind, T 





son¥ ind, Him, no, blow, sailors push 
along with tremendous long pole,” sai 
Hessen, “Somolimes sallors fun ‘on 
bank, tow with tremendous big cops, 
ear.’ Suppose lordly gentlomen in 
pressed hurry, tow with a steamer.” 
t the stern of the dahabiyeh  w 

‘ised platform, whore the reis, or pilot, 
stood, to steer with the huge holm, 

Steps led down from tho boatmon's 
deck into tho cabins, and up from tho 
boatmen’s deck to F deck. 

Tho juniors went down tho threo 
shallow stops to look at their quartors. 

‘They passed through a wide doorway, 
gver which was a gilded inscription 
from the Koran, though, as it was in 
Arabic, the juniors wore unable to read 
it, 
























Within was a corridor on either sido 
‘of which doors opened into the slooping- 
Spartmente. 

Passing tho longth of tho corridor 
botweon the rows of bed-rooms, thoy 
arrived in a large room, which oxtonded 
ever the whole of tho stern of the great 

‘Windows looked out on tho balcony 
that ran’ round the stern outside, 
furnished with lattices. in exqui 
mushrabeyeh work, which could be 
closod as shuttors..” Three doors gave 
access to the outside balcony, whioh was 
sholtered from tho sun by awnings. 

‘The great cabin was furnished in tho 
Oriental style, as was natural, as the 
boat belonged toa native, Embroidered 
divans in gorgeous colours. wore round 
tho walls, with piles of cushions wondor- 
fully soft to the touch and glowing with 
























colour. jer-ruigs covered tho floor, 
‘which’ was of a hard, polished wood— 
prayer-rugs of every colour and design, 


and, as the juniors could 609 at « glans 
‘extromely costly. But Mr. Maroudi ha 
evidently made some preparations for 
the comfort of his Buropesn.gusaisy tot 
thpro wero chairs and tables and several 
dcop and comfortable armchairs. In 
the centre of tho saloon was « sunken 
‘of mazblo, in which a tiny fountain 
played, surrounded by earth in which 
tiny dwarf palms grew. ‘There was a 
faint musical, murmur from tho 
fountain, and the coaseless jot of water 
glesmed and listened in tho sunlight 
‘ 
00: 














Py 








t poured in at the windows and 


fs. 

“glist said Bob Cherry. 

“The jollifulss ie torritic,” doclared 
° 





“'T fancy 50, ry. “Its 
simply ripping of Mr, Maroudi to lend 
‘us s magnificent boat like this.” 
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‘The weird exploits of the snake-charmer held Harry Wharton & Co. spellbound, while Billy Bunter, slowly and laboriously, 
but determinedly, travelled through his supply of sweetmeats and stuffed nuts 1 


“What about the grub?” 
Bunter. 

“What?” barked Sir Reginald. 
“Grub?” said Bunter firmly, 
boat ain't bad—but tho grub’ 

important, you know,” 

Shut up, Bunter,” said Bob. 

“Oh, really, Cherry! Just like you 

follows to be staring’ at fountains and 
Paintings and carvings and things, and 
forgetting the” gru id Bunter 
withoringly.Lateky you've. got some- 
ody wwith you to think of it It they 

‘aven’t. made proper arrangement 

about the grub—" 

“Me. Maroudi’s cook is on, board, my 
said Sir Roginald, with « glare 
“Every arrangement 

been mado for your comfort. And— 
we'd better look at the bed- 
id Bunter. “I'm not 


ip on p mat, 1 can jolly Swell tal 


“Shut up, Bunter 1” 

“Yah 

‘The juniors looked into their rooms, 
‘They found that they were provided 
with European beds, and every ber 
room bade recess "in which 
marble bath, an armchair, and 
mirror; the walls painted white, picked 
out with green. ‘Tho baggage had 
already been deposited in the rooms. 
Billy Bunter was pleased to give 
grunt of approval. 

“Like your room, old fat man?” 
asked Bob. 

Not bad!” admitted Bunter. 
“I hardly think it will suit you, 
though,” said Bob, shaking his heed as 
he, looked into Bunter’s room. 

“Eh? Why not?” 

“Thero’s a bath in it.” 
oe here 


asked 


“Tho 
rather 











































“ And ther 





i Jot of soap all ready,” 
said Nugent. “Of course, Mr. Maroudi 
dogsn’t know Bunter as we do.’ 

“Oh, really, Nugent—" 

“Don’t you worry, old fat man,” said 
Jobnoy Bull. “You can drop the soap 
‘overboard as soon as we start, and put 
‘8 scroen round the bath co that it won't 
keep on reminding you that you want a 














b, really, Bull—" 
The’ juniors returned to the deck. 
There Bit Reginald. left thom, ‘with 
many parting instructions to the juntorsy 
ai” of which they” promied to 
Femember;” and to Hasse, which. the 
Gragoman’ ‘roceived with” endless 
saleome 

‘The old baronet went ashore, leaving 
tho ‘Greyfriars party to themselves. 
Now that Kalizelos, the Greek, wat 
prisoo, there was ‘no doubt that the 
finiors would ‘be. safe on board Mr. 
Maroudi's dahabiyeb, in the care of tho 
fafa Basen tad re oh 
‘Opportinity for Sir Reginald to. atten 
{othe business that bad brought him to 
Eeyph "And ach af the Junior liked 
‘and respected the stif’ old gentleman, 
toy wero by no means averse from the 
Kieu of going up the Nilo “on their 
own.” 

‘Every comfort had been provided on 
tho dababiyeh by Mr." Maroudi's 
fenerous hospitality; and exen if there 
fd been danger alicad, the chums of 
the Remove ‘were convinced ‘of their 
ability to take care of Wes. But 
ith their enemy in he nde of the 
Jairo police, st scomed that the danger 
was over, and that the Golden Scarab 
ould 20 “longer bring perils round 


era. 
‘The Nubian sailors took in the gang- 
‘and the dahabiyeh floated out into 























w 





on, the upper deck 
nds to tho tall figure. of 
\ore, Sir Reginald waving 


aid Bob Cherry, 






buck, 
“Now we're off, 
ind we're going to have @ gorgeous 





rhat 
8 _gorgeousness is 
terrific, my estoemed Bob.” 

“My lordly gontlomen will seg every. 
thing,” said Hassan, beaming. “Tombs 
i¢ kings, tombs ‘of innumerable and 





oing to be 








juniors 
keenly interested eye, as tho Cleo 
started op tho long trip up tho Nile. 
Tho wind blew steadily from ‘the 
1d the great sail was sot, filling 

1d driving the great boat 


tra 










up_ the 
current. 





‘Tho, rei 
statue at tho holm. ‘Tho Nubi 


men sang a song of the Nj i 
‘own tongue as thoy went about their 
work. "Hassan pointed out innumerable 
objects of interest on either bank. 

Alter passing the Abbas II Bridge, 
old Cairo was on their loft, backed by 
the Mokettam Hills; on_ ‘their right 
the Pyramids of Ghizeh, Both dro sped 
out of sight as tho dahabiyeh rolled on 
to the south. Other dahabiychs and 
several steamers were to be scen on tho 
Nile, as well as a crowd of felucces. On 
the banks brown men looked at them as 
they passed, and every now and then 
from ‘some ‘hopeful brown man came 
faintly from the distance @ cry of 
“Backsheesh "From the shores at 
frequent intervals came the sing-song 
chant of tho shadaf men, 
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“Imn’t it ripping?" said Bob. “Thi 
of is old ere floating elong here 
wand "olly 0 a Rameses the Second, 
years ago, coming back after his 
pa Mwith the giddy “Hittites!” said 
‘Nugent, 
‘And the jolly old Ptolomics—” 
said Johnny Bull, 
“And the merry old Pharachs——" 
oond the piaay Mamelukes——" 
‘Historical interest of celebrated 
river enormous and. yery large, my 
Jordy gentlomen,” said Hassan, beam- 
ing. “No country but Egypt contains 
such tremendous and gigantic numbers 
‘Of dead persons, 
fo 3 say, you fellows—” 


5 Hallo, ‘hallo, hallo ‘podenloying lite, 








eg, 
Instruction of Billy Bunter, to ask th 
rather pertinent question, 
es,” said Harry Wharton, laughing. 

‘ Peetaendows vase ony of ansiont times, 
ser said Hassan, “Now in tmost int 











person: 
meditation on fall of 


ing ‘Hassan show 
ae 


juman greatness 


mall.” 
old city where Ramoses 
about in his 





old fat bean?” roared eatowing & ed 

hhoarty smack on Bester’ fat sheclaee.” 727g stony Bunt any relations in 
“Yarooooh !"" Bunter dodged out of Egypt, that I know of,” answered the 

reach of tho oxuberant Bob. say, Owl of the Remove. 





you fellows, Tim gutting hungry 1 
Whereat tho. coma’ of the Remove 
chuctleds’ heiz taougine het Reon’on 
tho past; but Billy Buntar's thoughts 
wore on tho, present. Cheops and 
Ramgyos thho Second and tho Prolomies, 
0 PI the Mamolukes and by 









did not fill so much space 
Bunter’s mind as lunch. And the fat 
Oni etving the other, fellows to think 
tho immemorial past as long as thoy 
Tlked) went to look For provendr. 


‘THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER. 
Another Bargain for Bunter ! 


that?” yawned 


answered Bob 
ry, with «lok of surprie. 

roel ye 35h, ad ‘a ‘bis 

a ado 

‘Quelat st Greyhiern 

are nob ooly the west bestoard 

bo in, the Form 

abiyeh—but you seem to 

fabtolute. dislike "to. the acqui 

knowledgo—" 

“ie ily J Abs ae pasts 

eo mind, 

i fo give you & totentioa, Bus 

a caks aye belive wemrad tine 













panner Mot M 


mean on board 




















pitt Giaan, 07 donkey-back,” explained 


b Chere. 
*Ryen ily 7 ig rogeed Dicteg. 

gh had 

pny tad tt ie ener Sas 


‘ancient ‘capital—oxcepting Bun! 
twee fedup on ruins and tombs and mum. 
Mies; and who did not agroo with the {0% 
dragoman, that, the chief attraction of 
Egypt was the “innumerable dead 
perons,” “Still Bunter jerked ‘himself 
out ot his chair on the upper deck and 
Blinked shoroweed, ‘Ho wes not going 
to be left behind when the juniors 
rambled over Momy 

“My donkey would have como in use- 
ful now,” he ‘remarked. “Both my 
donkeys,” in feck It you fellows had 
caught them——" 

Rous your donkeys 
donkey, fathead,” aid Bob, 


wore, tho same 
“They sold 


the you the same donkey over twice, chuzap (* 


'I tell you there wero two donkeys!" ws 
hooted Bunter. 
“Only you and the other.” 
The gene to the sh 
array mgs can out tothe shore 
ary Whar "Go, and Lord Maul: 
everer crossed it, and ‘Billy Bunter rolled 














Enjoy Adventures, Humorous and Dangerous with— 


Tom Merry & Co. 
eae 


Ocean Wave ! 


Adventures, both humorous 
and di eet Ie rom 


complete 
he are 

featuring, these 
Famous schoolboy characters. 


Bpping 
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THE MAGNET 
after them, followed by Hassan, and a 





Nobian servant ‘a large baskot 
of provisions for in 

‘them, ry donkey: 
boy at once, urging the eine 


of his own special donkey, which, it 

Poared, was better than all the’ others 

ut seaetier: ihe Seemess. Procoeied 
jon 

Seine ‘trolled on the banks of the 


NE Statlo, hall, hello” ejaculated Bob 

Cherry suddenly. “I’ve seen that joll 

old. donkey before.’ can nica 
“Which?” asked Nugent 

“Look |” 

2 Tacontatel ea toa, iseh 
Of diubbah and turban’ was leading » big, 
handsome donkey, which “he was not 
offering for hire. ‘He waa looking round 
wit keen black eyes, and as ho sighted 
the Greyfriars fellows he came towarc 
them with an ingratiating grin on bi 
faco, They had never seen the man 

fore; but they had seen tho donkey. 

fat, onkny. ras 
George Washingt, chef Atefllan pe 











nocent tourist" Ne’ doubt that 
Gates ak bee pate le Cairo 
that the firm had decided to trot him 


out to Memphis for further business, 
“Donkey, sar!” said tho brown man, 
grinning of hito tooth. 
aya donl 


“Ob, my batt” eed Harry Whatton, 
There was 20 ‘doubt. about George 
Washi Queon ‘Viotoriat Une 
doubtedly end Jndubitably, it was the 
same donkey. But os a new membor of 
‘the firm was in chargo of him, he natur- 
ally did not know the Groyfriars fellows 
By ‘sight, ond was ‘unaware ‘that they 
well-acquainted "with George 
Washington-Quvon Victoria. 
donkey at very chy 
brown man. » BB, 
smaan, sar, very honest donkos 
lecroart Sell » Gstbort Weel Bal 
ry er for price of forty. pinstres, 


weapor than over!” chuckled Bob. 
a een iness is terrific!” 
a _donkoy, jaar?” asked 
ou ide to Mi fecphis on 
war. Buy (donkey forty 
sar! Choap donkey, part 
es.” ‘Ho grinned and salaam 
ie Se Soke, et | Bea ‘and all 
things, ear, all forty piastres! Noble 
lords buy © donkey 
acids You fllams, that looks decont 
key | Faid Billy Bunter, blinking at 
So Slime throon tp pected 
“He's rather like the one £ bought th 


ia, he, hat” 
“Blessed if 1 s00 anything to cackle at I 
I say, you fellows, that donkey's jolly 









































cheap at forty piastres.’ 
“It's the samo donkey !” roared Bob. 
“Eh, what?” Billy , Bunter blinked 


af the donkey again, “Rot, old chop! 
It's a different man with him. I say, 
that donkey's namo?” 
lich, eas, him ‘mame King 
Edward,” said Osman agreeably, “You 
Amgrieen, ‘kim namo President Hoover, 


“a, ha, bal” shricked the j juniors, 











“I ‘say, Ma mo fo 
pinsiros ead Butfor. Pmno: losing 
hance like this !” 

ia. the samo donkey, dear 





man” sad Mocly, 
“Don't be an ass, old chap!” said 
Bunter. “I know ‘one donkey from 


‘suppose! Lend me forty, 


another, 


EVERY SATURDAY 


plaaros, ther’ a good chap. Why, the 


saddle alone’s wort! 
“You buy a donkey, a said Hafiz, 
fe i ‘attention on Billy Bunter now. 


Ww one  8ar—Jou 


rt said Bunter. “Lend 


eiorty plastres, Wharton, 





“Can’t you spend your own piastres?” 
asked the captain of tho Re: 


“Oh, really, Wharton!” ‘That 
resource, apparently, had not oocurred 
to Bunter. “I say, ‘don't walk away— 


T soy, 





soncgl Soha ah 
“Yah Will you lend mo— Boast” { 





hooted Huntor, as the chums of the Re- 
move fol Se uence. 
ew 





Toft alone with. the denkey- 
dealer.” aman rogarded him rather un 

fuly., Ho had “caught some. of the 
juniors words, ‘and realised that. they 
iad seen, Batheal President Hoot 

before. But he need not have wor 
Billy Bunter was keen on 8 bargain; 
and’ Billy Bunter’s obtuseness, was an 
‘armour of proof that no instruction could 
enotrate, "All the more because the 
other follows doolared that it was the 
tame. donkey, Billy Bunter was con 
vinoed that it was not t 






















Donkeys were much 

unter was short as 
obtuse. Ho had not recognised it as 
the, samo donkoy 


‘and ho was not goin 
tobe convinced. er 


But ho had to, dip into his own 
financial rosources for tho forty piastres. 
‘This was rathor disagreeable; still, tho 
donkey was obviously worth at least ten 
times as much. 








"You buy a donkey, sar?” asked 
Osman, rather dubiously. 
“Yes, rather !” answored Bunter. 





Oxman’s brown face brightened again. 
Be had come across many in 
is career as s member of «donkey 
dealing firm; but he had nover struck 
fuch a “mug” aa, this boforo! | People 
sere not often glad to moet Bunter 
Osman. undou fed to, baest 

tnd he would ave glad to 
meet whole ‘tribes of Buntors. 

‘The fat Owl counted out forty piastres, 

and slipped tho reins of the donkey over 











1 said Osman, 
‘ay the pinstres under 
“You like ride a 
donkey, sar?” No doubt Osman was 
‘gnxious to so Bunter in the saddle— 
from Which he would speedily have been 
King Edward - President 


ephai’s all right said Bunter, and 
he led the donkey away with « fat arm 
rough the reins, alter the juniors, 
Bunter did not beliove that it was tho 
bet he remembered 
‘Washington and 

ho ‘was going to 





Ae Bbeyaqup 

















me donkey! 
Bad luck with 
Queen ‘clara ri 
Be careful th 


Osman 
depart, Tf he was to ‘whistle that don- 
roy back, ho had to keep the tourists 
in sight till an opportunity came, 

1b, gieM Santer hd’on arm Crone the 
reins, even that well-trained and 
sagacious ass could not get away from 
him. Osman had somo shadowing to do. 

wri gay, sou fellows—” 











“Here Jaro donkors, sars!” said 
Hassan. “You trast Hassan to 6nd you 
tome very, fine and. magnificent 


donkeys—" 


ae 


ae 
 dragoman 
‘when be looked at 






ky nigger? 
hh aa 

“hat up!” mapped Bunter. “If you 
follows are ready, wo'll start! Look 
here! ‘The basket of grub can be put en 
ty donkey, and Vil feap sn ose.on i, 
re £ can lead my donkey. 
fot shat he's Blais to ple you inom 
fanoy I can rides donkoj—still, that 
nigger may as well lead him! Gimme 


“rapes Wharton & Co. wore alread 
irons 
segue on jBired donkeys. Bunter, 


foek ered ae hired donkey, The Sokecar 
Tant who carried the basket of 
Paredes Billy Bunter jocked 
from him, | Bunter preterred to 

important rs 
soot: Lowe he fal, chae'lt wes gree 
bal that he would be in need of « 
smack or two before lunch. 

Nubian sore to Hassan ee in- 
structions. ‘The dragoman, with a abrug 











‘ser- 
visions, 
i amar 








THIS WEEK'S PRIZE LIM- 
ERICK WINS A TOPPING 
POCKET ‘WALLET FOR 


Miss M. Levy, of 106, be pera 
Road, Paddini W.9. Here it 





i 
Bob Cherry, from number thine 
‘teen, 


Now, you have o shot at 


winning one! 














shoulders, spoke to him in Arabic, 
the Nubian took the reins of King 
Edward-Prosident Hoover to lead him. 
Billy Bunter olambered into the saddle, 
and took the basket of provisions on tho 
donkey. And royfriare part} 
turning th on the. Nile, rode 
towards the ruins of Memphis. And be- 
hind thom, with a rather anxious expret- 
jon on his brown face, crept Osman— 
with an eyo on Bunter's donkey. 











THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER. 
A Famine in Egypt! 





“ (ORMOUS and gigantic statue 
‘of Rameses the | Second— 
Hassan, the dragoman, was 

Morphief2t zone in the ruins of 





‘With s shouting of donkey-boss and a 
exachng of sick the Greyfriars follows 
trrived othe spt where the gigemtis 
Statue of King Hamesos isy on 
timid the ruins of the great city over 


wl reigned 
thousand years ago. 

Harry Wharton & Co. dismounted. 
Billy Bunter did not dismount. He was 
not very keen on Rameses the Second; 
‘but he was vory keen indeed on the con 





threo 





ch Ramesos 


tents of the wicker basket. He sat 

3 fin trom Brokat ale th eter 

Fe 4 wi er 
gs from 


fellows “did” Rameses the 





hhis own steed, re- No 


a 


BEY Bunter bad soon tired of holding 

asket, and the Nubian had ted i 

Boe ‘on the donkey's back-—with the 

in convenient ‘reach of Bunter's 
ah oe oa Th 
i sited Bunter nicl 

alsa ited the other fllows, 














bi ted the. li 
brook in the poom, which went on for 
ever, And as ft wad a large basket, with 
Suatos bad to tates sone fortes thee 
janter ha enough for 

fellows lunch, Which was a rather ime 
Borfant consideration, an provivions were 
{nobtainsble at the ruins, and had to be 
Brouebe from’s distance 

ih han statue,,twenty- 














now debilitated ro 
Bop Cherry ob 















Edward. foover—which we 
Be Sec tag tea wi Batiee mas 
‘still mounted on that dof me 
names. Now, as the donkey ierkod 1 int 
olion axaie, Bunter dropped «bunch 
at ho had just extracted from 
thet a provton basket. 

foro, pick that up!” snapped Bunter 


tobe baseman ie abi 
cbedissiys iA ec 
Bick up the fallen bunch 

ho released ‘th 

















From somewhero among the rambling 
ruins of Memphis, it seemed that «ke 
$y9,yras upon them, for, the moment the 

fubian reloased tho donkey, a ehrill 
‘whistlo sounded from amid a’thickot of 
Acacias close at hand, 5 

‘dward-President 


Hitherto, 
Hoover ied been of auist aud orderly @ 


donkey as oven a rider like Buntor could 















“Bat af tho und of the “tn whistle, 

King Edward-President Hoover de 
Telobed ‘on the spot the, busk jumping 

Preelivition of Queon Vietorin-Abraham 
incon. 


Tt happened so suddenly that Buntor 
was taken quite off his guard. 

‘The donkey's hoad wont down, and his 
heels few up. 

pabotore the fat Ow! know what yas 

happening, ho was shooting over tho 
ones’ fead and sprawling in the ruins 
of Memphis, 
ragZarooooh!” roared Bunter, as ho 


a. 
“Hallo, hallo, hallo” 

‘The Groyitiats fellows looked. bac 
‘They sew Billy Buntor sprawling 
goa, hy ey Icing Bdvard President 

joover galloping off, and they saw tho 
Nubian, with » bunch of figs in his black 
hand, clutch at him too late 

"Tho donkey, going strong, vanished 
behind the scacias, leaving the Nubian 
sieving, and Billy Bunter sprawling and 


He he 1 roared Bob. 
Sc2shyo gonefulness, js terrifie!” 
“im Gonkey go back to hi 
sore Said Hasse, rion 

"Tae Mioxer 





























“He's 






2 


fat lord no see him tenkey again! No, 


ar 
*'Yarooh! Help! I say, you fellows 
Wow i 

Bil Buotor sat 

He blinked round him through 
apecigclen. "The other flows 

joukey-boye 
grin, Heh 





bi 
cd its 
inned. 
















Gimappeared, and from # distance came 
buck ‘an ecko of galloping hoofs, ‘That 


, you fellows! 
ghaped Banter, 

eGo, St fat bean chor 

“What did you ex 

gylll be able to buy hima a 

cr ee 
“You silly ais!” yelled Bunter. 











“¥ 
tell you it’ wasn’t ‘tho same donkey ! 


ak here, 

TANS takers grinned Johnny Bull. 
Tay, you fellows—” 

“ica 


said Harry Wharton, “and I ier it 
wouldn't Bo casy to catch that donkey, 
either. Osman will take core of that. 

‘Billy Bunter scrambled to his feat. 

“Here, you nigger, you go after that 
donkey!” “ho shouted to the Nubian, 
"Go after him and catch him, see? 
Run! What aro you standing there like 
a black image for, you dummy? Run 
after that donkey !”” 

"Yes, sar!” gasped the Nubian. 

‘T'll give vou ten pinstres if you catch 
him, and I'll jolly, well kick you if you 
don't, see? Don’t come back without 
aims hosted, Bunter, 

“Yes, sar!” ‘ 
‘Tho Nubian started at 9 run, and di 
appeared behind tho thicket of acacias. 
As all the fellows but Bunter realised, 
there was not th test oh 
catching thi 


you ride after him and catch 

















Nu 
farey. 
the 










acacias, 
Edward-President Hoover va 
space, : 

Well, let's said Bob Cherry. 








‘ou fellows, we shall havo to 
‘exclaimed the Owl of the 
«Dye not got a donkey! I 


suggested Bob. 
you men 


“boys aticks cracked again, 
and tho parly proceeded. Billy Bunter 
tolled ator them, panting and gasping. 
Hfo overtook thor, while thoy ware look: 
ing st the alabaster sphinx, whi 
aiits close at hand. 
“YT say, you folio 
Shut up, Bunter 
‘You cilly asses roared Bunter. “I 
say, the grub was tied on that donkey! 
hgre won't be any lunch 1” 














‘was, 











“Oh, really, Cherry—" 
“You fat chump! 


“We 
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an 
lows th 


“Yes, rather !” 
“The ratherfulness is terrific!” 


“Come. on!” said Harry. “There's 
another jolly old colossus to see some- 
where—” 

“I say, you fellows, aré you mad?” 
roared Bunter. “How can we possibly 
stay out for the day without grub? 
Why, we shall bo famished by the time 
wo got back, if we start now? Have = 
little sense !* 

Cres 
‘I'm getting hungry alrexdy—” 
‘Fathead 1” 

“Look. here, you beasts—". roared 
Bunter, in wrath and consternation, “I 
‘can’t go back alone. I don't know the 
here— 








ft 
there isn’t any grub!” 
shrieked Bunter, 
that's worse for us than for 
id Bob. “You can live on your 
‘wn fat, like « polar bear. You're, rot 
enough to last you a week, at least.” 
iy chump!” yelled Bunte 
“I tell you—” 
save your breath, old top! 
doing the jolly old ruins 
oh foot 
howled. Bunter. 

















Bunter 








rspiring. Bat’ ho was ‘silont ‘now, 
five for his. gasps and pants, "Ho 
needed his breath to keep up with the 
donkeys. 


‘Tho juniors stopped to view tho 
second colossal statue of Rameses tho 
‘Second, clambering up the wooden plat- 
form that had been built for tourists to 
make their inspection. By id 
follow them up, however. 

‘on a rock and panted for breat 

ver interest Bunter might have had 
in that ancient’ king of Egypt was gono 
of the lunch 

















now. Bunter was thinkin; 
that had vanished with Ring Edward- 
President Hoover—and which Osman, 


probably, was. disposing ‘of intornally, 
In some secluded nook. 
‘The Nubian had not roturned with 


ig that elusive donkey, and his return with 


it was highly im 
man was fast 
milo away. 

Exon Bunter realised that he was not 
likely. to sco that donkey sgain—un- 
Jess, indeed, the excellent animal was 
sopping place slong the Nile. But that 
stopping-placo al ile, But 
‘was not tho worst—tho worsé was that 
the provisions had_ gone with King 
Edward-President Hoover, and there 
‘was no lunch for Bunter. 

‘There was no lunch for the other 
fellows, either; but that did not worry 
Bunter. ‘concern, as usual, was 
wholly for W. 


ble, as the black 
feep in tho acacias « 











G. B. 
“Noxt we se colobrated Step 
Pyramid—” chanted as the 
juniors came down after ‘viewing 
Rameses the Second. 





Oh, gst_on. my donkey, you fat 
ad frumpi” said Bob Chores. TA walk | 


Get on and shut wp!” 

“Wo shall have to go back for lunch, 
you beast—” 

“Shut up!” roared Bob. 

“Reast Bunter, 

Hassan helped him into the saddle 
of Bob’s donkey. That was a relief, as 
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far og it wont, But Bunter was think. 
ing of lunch. Te yas getting near time 
for feeding. And there was ‘00 grub! 
Not only was there no grub, but this 
yolten ‘sightseeing’ was fo. go on for 
hours belore the. party tured back, 
id then it was a good distance beck to 
dababiyeh— and grub" Obviously 
it was more than flesh and blood could 
stand! Nevertheless, Billy Bunter had 
to stand it. He emitted a series of 
dismal groans as the party went on. 
‘Afterwards, when Bunter thought of 
that excursion to the ruins of Memphis, 
it seemed like @ nightmare to him, 
was hungry, and geiting 
hungrier! 
Ho felt. that he understood not 
never before, the feelings of 
ct people in open boats at 
and of famished travellers lost, in tho 
sandy wastes of tho detert | And the 
the other fellows looked at auch things 
as statues, tombs, and sphinxes, just as 
if tunch did not taatter for ones. ‘When 
lunch was an hour overduo Bunter felt 
that ho could bear no more, 
“I say, you fellows—" ho moaned, 
Shut up, Bunter 














asked 

I=I think I'm dying —” 

tHdagt think T'm dying 

ene, RR Wek” anid. Bob, 

‘ing his head. “: r» it doesn’t 

iat Naomi ang 
at i 





a, ha, 


“Beast!” howl 

“Bates” howled Bunter. 
Bunter’s 

that seemed hour 








‘THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER, 
The “Sudden Death” of Billy Bunter ! 
+ ELP!” 
“wh 
a sudden yelp from 
The Grapteint sightzoore had stopped 
reyftiats sightsoors had stoppe 
in tho shado of « tall, ‘widesproadin 
sycamore-tree for a few minutes’ rost 
from the sun. They were, as a matter 
of fact, considering tho idea of turning 
back to the Nile, and “chucking” the 
remainder of the lengthy programme 
that Hassan had marked out for them. 
‘Although not blessed. with tho umearthly 
appetite of William George Bunter, the 
Famous Five had healthy appetites of 
helt own, and they were not quite in- 
different to the claims of meal-times. 

Certainly Buntor deserved it all. 
was his own obstinacy that, bi 
the loss of the provision-bask and 
caused the explorers to lose time by 
proceeding at a walking pace. As Bob 
Fematked, 20 long aa it was only Bun: 
ter it did not matter; but he admitted 
that things took ona different. com- 
ploxion when the Co. got hungry 
themselves. 

Bunter, by this time, was in a stato of 
desperation. Anyone might have sup- 
posed that Bunter was the least hungry 
‘of the pari, * he had scoffed quite a 
large num of bunches of figs and 
dates before the basket vanished with 
King Edward-President Hoover. But 
anyone. who. had supposed that’ would 
not have known Bunter. Bunter was 
hot only the hungriest of the party, but 
he was in a state of famine that was 























It 
d 

















Positively alarming. : 
Fami as ono of the ancient 
plagues of Exypt, and Bunter realised 


now, with fearful clearness, what the 
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“Boo-hoo !_ Poor old Bunter ! ’* sobbed Bob Cl 
* No neod to carry him 


‘him to the nearest tomb, 





as the Famous Five heaved the fa junlor up from the grass and eartied 
wn, he’s too heavy. Just drop him in, 


then we ean cover him up 


with rocks!” ** Beasts 1” roared “ dead ”” Bunter, coming to life 


Beyptians had felt tiko in tho soven 


man yours. 

‘So ‘Bunter had resclved on desperate 
measures. Yolping suddonly for help, 
the fat junior slipped from tho saddle 
and fell’to the earth, 

TE the uttor boasts saw him fall from 
{he donkoy fom sheor weelmoss, even 

1080 unspeakable boasts would feel 
something like remorse—Bunter hoped 
true thot p—" _ exclaimed 

at tho thump—" exclaim 
Wharton, as the fat junior went down. 
Probably, the juniors would have been. 
‘Bunter vcrashed to. the 
‘ought to have done, 
when he was falling from weakness 
brought on by hunger! 

‘But a orash on the ground was s pain- 
ful prospect, and Bunter did not like 
the idoa, So, although he fell to the 
earth, he fell carefully, picking a soft, 
zasey spot, and falling on it with care, 

gh rathor spoiled the effect, so far 
as tho boasts wero concorn 

Instead of, rushing to him with e 
clamations of horror and heartfelt sym- 
‘they only stared at him from 


they, stood. 
Ilo, hallo, hallo! What's the 
?” asked Bob Cherry. 








concerned: hi 
ground, re 























“Bunter going in for acrobatics?” 
asked Nugent. 








tho ‘tall sycamore, The donkey-boys 
stored and grinned. Billy Bunter 
emitted deep groans, which might have 





moved the stony heart of Rameses 
Segond. 
say, 





ou, fello 

caned " Bunter. 

Ging, Leave me bere! I. can't 
move! 





“Poor old Bunter!” said Bob. “You 
fea] as if you're dying, old chap?” 

“Ow! Yost Ow? 

“Then 1 dare say you'd like to die 
quietly.” Como. on, you fellows lot 
get off, and leave Bunter to perish in 
peace.’ 








“T'll take the donkey again,” said 
Bob, “Bunter won't need it any more 
‘as he’s pegging out, Wo can get, on 
‘a bit quicker now. Come to think of it, 
it’s rather considerate of Bunter to peg. 

Tike this—it will save a lot of 
vote of thanks.”: 





lot of tombs 


‘Bob mounted the donkey, and tho 
juniors wont onward. Hassan stared at 
them, and grinned. ‘The dragoman 
understood that, the amell fet lords 

igy_ leg was i. Bunter, 
Bing full eng i te race under tho 
syeatore, could hardly believe that even 
‘these, utter beasts 








‘through his big spectecles, ‘They were 


oiny ing—and leaving him on his 
owat 
“ Beasts!” hissed Bunter. 
Ho half-rose—and then lay down 
again. Billy Bunter was not a bright 
youth, but ho was bright enough to 
Fealiso that the chums of the Removo 
would not really depart and leave him 
to bo lost in the ruins of Memphis. ‘They 
fancied that he was spoofing, and they 
fully expected him to recover and follow 
on.” So he decided that ho would jolly 
well show them! He stretched out im 
the grass aj , and remained there. 

‘The donkeys clattcred away—farther 
and farther. 

‘The fat Owl felt a twingo of uncasi- 
ness. If the awful rotters were really 


going— 

The clattering hoofs stopped. 

Bunter grinned in the grass, 
_ They woren’t going, after all; as he 
jolly well know. And as ho heard 
the ‘sound of the donkeys returning he 
gave a long, deep, horrible groan, and 
Tay quite still in the grass, with his oyes 
closed behind his spectactes, | He was 
going to give these ungpoakablo beasts 

shock that would wring their hearts 
with horror and. remorse. 

‘The party halted again under the 




















sycamore. 
“Hallo, hello, hallo! Still dying, 
Bunter” inquired Bob Cherry. 
io answer. 


“Not dead yet, old fat bean?? 
Silence 

Lord Mauleverer and tho Famous 
Five stared down at him. Hassan 

red. ‘The donkey-boys stared. Bunter 
did not stir. Ho lay quite still, with his 
eyes shut, apparently insensible. In 
the dusky shadow of tho sycamore he 
had a still and lifeless look. * 

‘Bob Cherry closed one eye at his 
comrades. 
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“Poor old Buntor® ho said. 
is rather end, you fellows! I 
bolieve he really was dying—but this 
Yooks—" 

“By gad, it really looks——" said 
Lord Mauleverer, catching on the game, 


“This 
t 


&: 





as it wer 
“Ho can't be quite dead!” said 
Johnny Bull, in a hushed voice. 


“'Tho deadfulness of the esteemed 
Bunter seems to be terrific!” said 
Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh sorrowfully. 

Tsay, this is rather awful, you 
know!” said Nugent. ‘Surely. he can't 
be quite—quite—" He checked him- 
self,/as if unable to utter the terrible 
word. 

“Poor old Bunter!” said. Harry 
Wharton, with a break in his voice. 

‘Alter all, you fellows, he wasn't & 
bad chap, in his way. 











Feel tho heart beating?” asked Lord 
Mauleverer anxious! 
io!” gasped Bob. 
ids Bob waa fooling on the wrong 
sido, it was not surpristn r 
ho failed to detoct 

















to his fect, and took out his ba 
Korchiof, 

“'Booshoo! P-p-poor old Bunter!” he 
sobbed, “He-he's gone! We—we shall 
nover hear him talking about his postal 
order againt P-p-poor, old Bunter! 





‘We—wo~we'vo lost him!” 

There wore sorrowful exclamations 
from tho other fellows. Remorse, as 
Bunter had hoped, had ‘smitten them— 
hard ‘Thoy gathered round tho fat, Owl 
with solemn ‘and sorious faces. "Bill 
Bunter, at that moment, had hard wor! 
‘not to chuckle, ‘This was what the beasts 
dosorvod—and it sorved them right! 
Silent, lifeless, still, tho fat Owl 
‘sprawled in tho 5, in tho mi 
tho sorrowing cirole—hcartlesaly leaving 
‘them to tho torments of horror and 
remorse! 








at, of 


























THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER. 
Not a Funeral ! 

OB CHERRY was tho first to 
Be recorer ion, Wis ottouret ot 
grief. He wiped his e 
Put away his handkerchi 

addressed his comrades in brok 

“After this, you follows, 
bardly goon, sight-seeing | 
be, unfecling—in the circumstances !” 

“Oh, quite!” agreed Harry Wharton. 

“We'd better get, back to the 
dahabiyeh at on 

“Yos, rather 1” 

“Better not lose a moment!” said 
Jobuny Bull, 

Billy Buntor tried hard not to. grin. 
But he could not, help t—he grinned. 
Fortunately, the juniors did not seem 
to observe it. Had they observed it, no 
doubt they would have been surprised 
to 500 a lifoloss fat Owl grinning. But 
they seemed to see nothing. 

“Sooner we're back the better,” said 
‘Lord Maulevorer, with a nod. 

“Only we can’t, of course, carry the 
body!” said Bob. 

“Oh, no; quite impossible ? 

“You sce, we haven't a donkey for 
Bunter—and we can’t expect him to 
‘walk, in tho circumstances. Hassan!” 

“Yos, sar!” said the staring drago- 


man. 
“Show us the way to the nearest 

tomb. We've got to bury Bunter!” 
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“Oh, ear” gasped the dragoman. “The, chuckulness is the pr 
“Lyoky there's & lot of empty tombs caper” Leake rioawae 

hore," said Bob. “It couldart base Holp!™ 
Happened beter o far au that goes” “For” goodneu aako, Bunt. be 
Jon 


“The luckfulness is torrific!” 

“No need to say anything about this 
afterwards, you men,” went on Bob, 
Sierra Jee ree oe 2 
now, poor old chap! And as wo're on 
holiday, we don't want to be bothered 
Reet tbe simpiess way’ ia te burt 
nies’ on tho spot in one Of thee old 


tombs! Take his feet, Wharton |” 

Bob Cherry stooped and took tho life- 
less form by its fat shoulders. Harry 
Wharton took it by its feet. J 


Bull and Hurree Singh came to len 


‘sid—which they needed. Billy Bunter log 


was heaved up from the grass. 


Hassan led the way to the nearest of 
the innumerable, rock tombe. ‘The four 


juniors st after him with Bill 

Aioer "Eataan wa Fenning, and the 
jonkey-boys staring. Bu 

follows were serious and solemn. 
‘Here is tomb, my lordly gontle- 
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men (" grinned the dragoman. “Here is 
ning over air, which is 
he ate 






‘Sim 


‘Then we can cover him up with 


now! 
rocks—the donkey-boys can chuck rocks 


in on him— 


“Beast !" roared Bunter. 

Wringing these fellows’ hard hearts 
with remorse was all very well; but 
Obviously it had to stop short before 
Bunter was dropped into the rock-tomb 
in anciont Memphis, and covered with 
& pile of rocks. It was time for Buntor 
to'come to life again, and he came to 
life quite suddenly. 


"Got on with it!” Wharton. 
“1 can't stand this weight much longer. 
Keop still, Bunter { Aiiat fhe fim 
are you wriggling about for like an eal 
hed you ee Send 

“You beast, I'm not dead” vellod 
Bantge, wegeing Gentilly. “Dont 

mt drop me into thet black. hole, 
peor le, Fou 

“Rot!” said Johnny Bull decidedly. 
“You were dead five minutes tt 
stands "to. reason you're now! 
Ghusk him in? 

“ Yarooooh I” 











said Bob, only t 


Eis you estat 
ogo awl 
inl” Whooop !” 


unter. “Keep away from that 


beastel might fall 
et some rocks ready, Hassan! 
We'll Sil'it right up when Buntor's in. 
BeGH you beast! Loggo! Will 
you oy ‘ll yo 
Jou rotters?” shricked Bunter: 
not dead—you, know jolly well 
that I'm not dead I'm only hungry { 


‘Yarooh | 
said Bob, “Fe 








him down on tho edge, and then 
roll him in, ‘or goodness’ 
sake stop that row, Bunter—you ought 
to know better than to kick up a row 
at a funeral! It's in tho worst of 


howled Bunter. 
on ef laid own the, fat Onl 
0 edge awning gap. 
wried there and'toareds 1?" 
“Now, all together !” said Bob. “Ono 
good shove, and over ho gocs— Keep 
still, Bunter |” We can't spend tho rest 
of the day over your blessed funeral. 
Ble Ry Lena “a zon geing, up 
3, when. you " f 
Bunter bounded vp. 


“Collar him!” roared Bob, “The 
Shen eo'ts tobsa Si this trestle Seat 

ken all this trouble over 
his funoral——" 

“Ha, ha, be!’ 

‘Thoro was''a roar of laughter. that 
awalened’ most ‘ofthe. echdos “ot tho 
nciont city of Memphis, "Billy Bunter 

distance—blinked at tho 
Famous Five, and glared at thom with 
almost racked his 



























hard hosrts had not 





Femortoy after all” An 

really “been goh 

the rock-tomb of Memphi 
‘been pulling his fat log ! 


ba, a courte ior, 
vo"a jolly. good mind to. who) 
found— m 
ay bat 
“And T would 


hot" 
“Ha, ha, ha” 
“Boasts” 
“Now Bunter's done his funny turn 
lot's get on!” chuckled Bob Cherry. 
‘And they got on! 
Billy Bunter's fat brow was dark with 
wreth, But it cleared as he discerned 
that the party wero procooding in the 


ou all 
ase 
f-if it wasn’t 20 jolly 








direction of tho Nile. “‘The brown banks 
and. the glmmoring water camo. in 
Sight agein at last, and the dahabiych 
tied up to the bank, 





to the Coptic cook. 
Was 8 sound of steady munching, 
Bunter began to feel that life was wort! 
living again. 





id 
bh 


‘THE EXD. 

(The next yarn in this exoiting holiday 
series és entitled: “THE SHADOWED 
SCHOOLBOY!” Make sure you read 
it chums, by ordering your copy WELL 
IN ADVANCE!) 


OUR STIRRING STORY OF THE “GOOD OLD DAYS.” 








™ Red Fale 


on! 














READ THIS FIRST. 


HAL LOVETT RUNS AWAY FROM HOME AND 1S SEFRIENDED BY JERRY McLEAN, A ONE-TIME DANDY. 
JERRY ARE OUTSIDE THE DRURY LANE THEATRE, WHEN THEY ARE BOTH ARRESTED FOR CONSPIRING TO ROB 
THE EARL OF HUNTFORD OF A DIAMOND STAR. HAL IS SENTENCED TO SERVE UPON THE HULKS FOR SEVEN 
YEARS AND JERRY TO TRANSPORTATION FOR LIFE. 

‘ARE CONVEYED TO THE CONVICT HULK ETHALION, 


CHAINED TOGETHER 


ANCHORED AT WOOLWICH. 





HAL AND 


WITH A FILE OF CONVICTS, THEY 





Tho Conviet Hulk ! 
GF along, the lot of you! More 
‘marily’ now! Do you ‘want 

taste of the cat?” 
Tho” string of 

chainod together, 
swore whisk ha broughe them down: 
Hiver from the steps at Blackiriass and 
Glattbered up che” gatgway which an 
Sigzag. to tho apar ‘Geek of the convict 

inuik ‘ethalion, 

‘As they did s0, Jerry McLean fancied 
ho sow tho boy, ‘Hol Lovett, in front of 
him, falter. Instantly ‘he akretehed out 
a steadying hand. 




















the Ethalion. At his heels strodo somo 
of the under-officors, or wardsmen. ‘Tho 
‘officer who had been in charge of # 
wherry handed the master his papers 

and surrendered the prisoners. 
‘Tho master, having road the names, 
and scanned the convicts, made them 
Then he 











“Men,” he said, in a rasping voice, 
though, ‘his blue eyes beamed on them 
not unkindly, “as long as you behavo 
Yourselves aboard my ship Til treat you 
‘decently. But if yon disobey orders or 
cause me any troublo, either on board 





















“Stick it, kid!” he said. “We're oF ashoro, there's tho. bl 
hore Souble irons. or the eat-o 

"The boy smiled as he flashed a keen teach you manners!” 

Janco at his friend. He was not He then gave ordors for the chains to 
aking ind was bl the Pe removed: 

A, Kon wind was blowing up tho “Hal gave a sigh of relicf as tho 
river, boating up lapping waves as tho ek salle ie 
tide raced out. "On the deck a pacing wrist ns tee hated being ehemed es 
senlizy camo to a halt, grounded the butt ther" gie oft conte keine 
of his, ie, aad, lecred at the Rew ordered him to step forward. been 
arrivals, ‘Some of the convicts who ‘i 

were leling en tho bulwacts grinncs, {26h sagmed to burn into Hal's as the 
and one of them, waving his hand, "°Y 1 Hs 7 
greoted them with a coarse joke. {Him And. so, you're, the, boy 
Hal gould sco other convict hulks foe of hie diamond siar?™ ho said. 
farther out in tho river, lay a hospital, “That's what, I'vo been sentenced 
hulk, a tattered red fag uttering out for!” said Hal indignantly. “But I'm 





over her stern. 

Tho boy's eyes swept the wide and 
lonely river, then drifted ashore where 
hhe could sce inen in brown working on 
tho. construction of, a new building. 
They wore conviets from the bulks. 

Suddenly n broad-shouldered, round- 
hodied man with a red face, came 
stalking towards them. 

‘Ho was Mr, Bibery, the master of 





innocent.” 

“So innocent,” said Mr. Bibory, tap- 
ping the delivery paper, “that you've 
been marked down here as dangerous. 
Well, I know a way to break your spirit 
if you try any tricks on mei” 

He next called to MeLean, whom he 
eyed critically. Mr. Bibery’ seemed a 
Hittle taken aback by MoLean's hand- 
some face and smart appearance. 








Jerry's clothes were tho faded finory of 
gentleman, 

“You come to mo with a bad record, 
McLean,” said tho master of tho 
Ethal You are marked down for 
transportation, but as I don't know 
yen tho next ognvict ship sails you'll 
havo to work ashore. You fought a 
dozen Bow Streot Runners, but if f find 
you fighting hero I'll have you triced up 
and flogged.” 

Tho men yero ushored below whero 
& brown suit of course material was 
doled out to each of them, together 
with a cap, a pair of boots, and a pair 
of roughly’ knitted socks. ” ‘Then they 
were hurried down a gangway too 
lower deck where they were shown their 
slooping quarters. 

















seven other men. McLean's quarter 
were some distance for'ard. 

‘Pho new arrivals were ordered to 
strip, and then taken up again to, the 
upper deck where they were told to 
wash. Here they donued their new 
clothes, and wero then allowed to sta 
fon deok till the work gangs came bacl 
from Woolwich. 

Somo of the older convicts tried to 
chum up with them, but McLean was 
in no mood for talking. Ho answered 
brusquely, and drew Hel away. 

ing on the bulwark beside Hal, 
hho saw the convicts ashoro marching to 
the wherries which were to bring 
back’ to the hulks. ‘Tho. brown-clad 
figures tumbled into the boats, dropped 
into their places, and _stout-armed 
Wherrymen rowed tho boats out and 
across the tide, bandling them cleverly, 
‘Tar MacNer Lisrasy.—No. 1,281. 
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40 that thoy at fast bumpea the tarred 
Bulle’ right close to the gangwags. 
aq Betload after boatload came, Out of 
‘wherries, and up tho zigsag gang 
ways to tho decks of the convict ships 
terambled tho figures in brown. Some 
Of their faces wore tanned to the colour 
Of their clothes, ‘They. sh 
fame. Some of them 
them’ paid mo heed to 
their Overseers until thoy wero told to 
Tine up. ‘Then the upro . 

‘There seomed to be hundreds of them 
on board the Htholion. Thoy were kept 
in divisions of seventy-five, with "s 
Wardsman of overseer in charge of each 
division, Tho men who had remained 
fon board were sick cen, 

‘As they answered the rollcall they 
winked ond’ grinued at Hal and Jerry 
McLean. 

“Hal,” said Jorry, in a low whisper, 
gipniog hie cham by the ero, “aco that 

ig roan in. the second, row, numbor 
soven from the end? ‘That's my pal 
Sohn Pryse. 

Hal looked at the man, and Jobn 
Pryso drow his lott eyelid down in a 
slow. and ‘vory significant wink. 
‘Already ho was waving his hand to 
Moloan. 

“Ordor thoro, Pryse 
wardsman in charge of this. paruicular 
batch of ‘convicts. Do you wants 
undeod lashes?” 

“Haw! Not droned Pryse, 
way that made the whole gong’ grin. 
"You" wouldn't ‘beat “mer “Me. 


Hagger 

Discipline on board theso hulks was 
not very strictly enforced, Hal was soon 
‘to learn, in spite of the master's warn- 
ngs and threats, 


aiAtortho evening's meal, hed been 






































up below hatches, the wildest seones and 
‘Ogio took place "tween decks. With 
the few pence they "earned by their 
Tabour atthe docks and in tho bull 
ing operations at Woolwich, most of the 
conviets bought tobacco, Some of them 
bought. drink. “Although they were 
supposed to, keep to theie quarters they 
Frequently defied orders, somo of thon 
even breaking down bulkheads to enablo 
tHheit party to join the others. 

‘They sang and danced and cursed and 
fought at times, and the ship was turned 
into an’ absolute pandemonium, 

On the day of Hal's arrival on board 
thoro was very nearly @ riot. “As soon 
as tho convicte were dismissed” they 
warmed downstairs and surged into tho 
mets.room, which had once been” tho 
middle gun deck of 
Hore thoy ato groed 
of gruel, and stowed meat, 
bread. After this they were all ushored 
to their quarters, and the hatches were 
shut down, each one guarded bya 
sentry. Some of these guards were 
convicis, “selected ” ‘mon. 

Every quarter of an hour the ship's 
bell wae struck, and Hal found himself 
Ustening for the tound after a while. 

He found it stifling in the lower dock, 
though the ports were open. On. the 
deck guards kept watch, Sometimes 
oat fowed’ round the ship, seated. in 
which was an oficer who’ spied and 
listened. 

Hal was one of tho last to pass the 
door in the {ron failings which formed a 
ot of pn a the bottom of the gangs 
fe looked sharpig back end felt like an 
animal in a cage. 



























snd oaten 

















thundered tho he 


ved of, and they had all beon shut ji 


‘Tho Fight "Tween Decks 1 
HE hold was lit by oiblamps 
which gave out a feeble sort of 
Blimmet. Soon ‘even this. light 
Sas dimmed by donee clouds of 
tobacco smoke. ‘The convicts who did 
ot smoke began to chew tobacco, and 
Soarse fangs echoed irom every part of 
fg bulk. 

“Ym sorry we're not r, boy,” 
said MeLean, he drew Hat tate a 
# group of stamping, dancing men, wi 
fesined. suddenly. ‘6 have ‘gone “med, 
But maybe we'll be able to change 
that soon: 

“ Change it soon, change it now,” said 
a hearty voice ia Alskean's eat, ‘and 

ing. Jerry saw John Pryso sta 
with hiod outstretched: 

Hel saw that tho hand was cracked 
and covered with corns. Eryse's cont 
was open at tho throst, revealing 's 
Breat, heavy, muscular’ chest. 











ta 
grin of his 
tho convict hulk had discovered that it 
was natural and not assumed. 


fore the officers of 


“Never you 
havo put tho 
Pryse, as Jerry 


mind where the guards 
kid, Mr, McLean,” said 

took the outstretched 
and,” “you bring. b 


im along to your 

berth if, you've «| mind.” Pee 
“But it's full,” answered McLean. 
“Full, is it?’ Then turn one of the 














men out. What's the number of your 
berth! 
"Number 9," answered McLean, 
John Pryse’ laughed. 
heat that boyet™\ Brg, 
yee, Bun 
on the convicts, who had. just stoppe 





their mad dance for sheer 
breath. “Our new, pal wants the boy 
lumber 9. That's whero Big Jim is, 








“You ought to know, since you put 
him there,” answered oe of the met. 

“Put him there, did I?” said John 
Pryse carelessly. “Well, if I put bit 
there, T ean put him ott again, can't 
1” He turned again to Jerry McLea 

d his perpetual grin broadened. “Big 
Jim's coming out ‘and ke Ces going 

4 














in No, 9 Berth, sir, . 
With that, Pryse strolled away. A 
growd of mon, clothed in ugly brown, 
followed him. joine 
Stanchions and great wooden beams 
showed up dimly’ in the feeble light. 
Between tho berths sat or lounged men 





@rinking, emoking, gambling, cursing. 
Tt was squalid. scene, though Hal 
thought it lacked the filthy sordidness 
of Newgato prison. 

Pryse soon came to No. 9 Berth. Tt 


was walled off from other parts of tho 
bold by stout wooden bulkheads. As Hal 
joined the convicts, who stre 


to 
ho 





In one of these hammocks a man was. 
stretched, out asleep.” John “Prose, did 
the hammodl it 
‘The man in it crashed heavily to the teak 
floor. 

For s moment he lay glowering up at 
his tormentor, then looked at the lino of 
laughing faces. The coarse laughter of 
his fellow convicts maddened him, and 
Ihe got up to launch a smashing punch at 
Pryso. 

Pryse, standing: juare with fists 
raised on g level with his chin and beld 
close together and elbows crooked after 





THE MAGNET 


the manner of fighting men of his time, 
patried the blow and gave one back 
Ehich koocked the other man clean off 
is feo 

Instantly the hold echoed to deafeni 
eat-enlls and frantio shouts.) n= 








“A fight! John and Big Ji 
Jeffries.” A fight! Lot em fight it 
out!” 


‘Hal was swept aside by a surge of men 
in brown, who hustled Bryse to where 
there was enough room. "After them 
camo another batch of convicts, who 
Pushed Big Jim on with them, 

Big Jim found Pryse waiting coolly, 
stripped to the buff, and garbed in a 
air of shorts, the clumay boots he wore 

‘owing up grotesquely. 

“Til kill" you for what you did” 
snarled Big Jim, 

Hal elbowed his way to the front of 
the ring and looked at Big Jim, whose 
faco. showed in the yellow glare of a 
Jantern held up by one of the men, ‘Tho 
boy had. never “seen such. a. vicious. 
looking brute. Ho was 8 bigger mau 

jeLean, 
dwart 











than ‘Gven “the, giant Pryse. 
who weighed eleven stone, was a 
ie 





ill smiling. He could not 








sid, “T cut you down be- 
cause iy pal Jerry MoLean wants your 
hammock for friend of ‘You can 





9, and doss in Number 

“Not me,” said Big Jim, with an 
oath, A 

“You're going to do what I tell you, 
you sneaking, , treacherous hound,” 
Taunted Pryse,’ “Your tale-bearing got 
Ben Lyall ‘a hundred lashes. yesterda; 
Lome you another one for that, Jin 
Tl fight you for, whether you’ go 
stay in Number 9," 

arcely had he uttered the words 
whon the battle began. 

Hal had nover seen such fighting. Bi 
dita began it with a lunging. kick which 
would have broken Pryso’s jaw had he 
not dodged away. Jim was wearing his 
thick-soled, boots, and his, foot crashed 
down onthe wood floor like a hammer 
stroke. ‘Then ho shot a left arm swing 
just past Pryso’s bobbing head and met 
the smaller man as ho came in with » 
Grivo of his right fst. 

Pryse did not attempt to dodge tho 
blow, ‘but taking it, sent both ie fats 
driving into the bigger man's  mid- 
section. ‘The next moment they wer 
holds and wrestling desperately for the 


mastery: 
Big Fim lovered Pryse over and back. 
heeled bien down, intending to eracke his 
enomy's head on'the deck as be fell and 
then drop on top of him. 

Tn falling, however, Bryse, who was 
the quicker witted ive ma 
snanaged fo tuint Mu opponent sidenayy 
aud was Big Jim who hit the teak 
ederront and’ ook the full de 
Sim drove an w 
fkice at him ‘which swould have 










































of 


e's weight on top of 
ryse rose, and Big 
ware 








; again the next 
moment atnid a deafening uproar which 
shook the ship. shied 
Down they went again, Hal listening 
breathlessly to the dull thud of the 
blows as their fists drove home. ‘They 
‘once more and Pryse, after bei 


rose after 
bent double by a savage kick, joine 
in the kicking, too. ists weaved in 





and out and boots huctled in deadly 
drives, 

‘The convicts hemmed them in, leavin; 
‘them scarcely enough room in whic 
to more. The shouting grow louder, 
John Pryse’s face was streaming, and 
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Big Jim's oyes were closing fast, his 
lips badly. puffed. 

the end came suddenly, unexpectedly. 
3, thinking that he had Pryse at 
his merey, drove a savage kick at him, 

But Pryso had read his intention and 
backed away, leaning bard against 
Jerry McLean, who was in front of the 
surging mass ‘of men. in. brown. 

‘As Jeffries’ heavy-soled boot shot out, 
Pryso seized his foot and jerked it up. 
‘Dho next moment Big Jim's head hit 
the deck with a sickening thud. He 
lay still, like @ corpse, and the ring 
of brown-clad figures opened out in 
sudden deathly. silence. 

‘Jellies roso to his feet after a while, 
wiped his streaming faco, and moved 
slowly to his berth. Ho reappeared, 
carrying something which he held be- 
hind his back, Hal saw that it was a 
heavy sledgehammer. 

Big Jim began to swing it, intendin 
to smash in Pryse’s skull from bebind, 

“Look out!” shouted tho boy, and 
Pryse instinotively leapt, aside," 

fe was only just in time. ‘The iron 
head of the hammer 
it came down where 
@ second ago and, as it crashed against 
tho teak floor, its stout shaft splintered 
like a. twig. 
fet, out of here! Go to berth 151” 
shouted Pryse, as ho pointed aft. 
9, Big 


You're moving ‘out of 
Jimt” a 

ane Big Jim Jeffries wont without a 
words 

“So you's t sledgehammers down 
in the hold, Jon,” said MeLean, when 
tho otowd of convicts had gone back to 
their smoking and their singing and 
their gambling and he and Pryse and 
Hal. were alone. i 

“Smuggled — 'e in at night.” 
answered Bryso, with a grin. 
nearly ripo for 4 break-out, sir.” 

“Did you hear was coming on 
board” asked “McLean, urged by an 
Lmsatished curiosity. 

“'Phought. you” might” answered 
“Td heard of your trial and 
Knew about the boy Lovett, 



















































jon, 








‘The boy was innocent, Pryse,” he 
said, “His own fathor, Samuel Lovett 
and tho Earl of Huntford framed 
Why, wo'll havo to learn aftor wo got 
out.’ T got a life sentenco for trying to 
rescue him from the 

Prywo, looked straight into McLen 
eyes, his {aco sproad in its perpetual 
in, though he winced with pain from 

ucts. 

“Well, ‘you'll not. stay, here long if I 
ean help 1t,” ho said. “I haven't for- 
fotten how you helped me when I was 
Sown and out, MeLoan. You tried to 
anya me from’ gaol. I owe you a lot. 
And John Peyse is, not the man to let 
bully pal down 























‘The Eseape ! 
they had 


HREE days after 

arrived on_ board the hulk 

lion, Hal and McLean 

joined the. work gangs on 

shore. Jerry McLean was taken to jain 
the bricklayers and builders. 

“Hore the convicts worked almost side 
by sido with the ordinary workmen, who 
‘envied the “lags” because ‘were 
housed and boarded free of charge on 
board the hulks, A 

‘McLean found the work light, and 
tho, supervision not over keen. 

‘Hal was drafted to the docks. There 
he had to shoulder a trap and help 
to haul a timber wagon from the barges 
to the sheds. 











As Jeflries kicked out savagely, Pryse selzed his foot and 





forked it up. Tho 


next moment Big Jim’s head bit the deck with a sickening thud ! 


With half a dozon mon ho strained at 
the harness during tho hours of on- 
forced labour, and ho had for an over 
seer a wardsman named Curtis. 

Curtis was a brute of a 
carried a whip. ‘Tho wards 
to lash the whip across the stooping 
shoulders of any membor of tho team 
who might easo for a moment itt his 











boy turned on him, feeling as though 
ho could knife him. ‘The wardsman 
answer was a grin, another blow, and 
‘a growled threat of more if Hal “didn’t 
emarton up.” 

Ono morning during Hal's 
on board the hulk, tho boy. w 
slowly on in lino ‘with a batch of con- 
iets who wero passing down the gang- 
ay to be rowed ashore. Ho was keeping 
in Tine, doing nothing to attract atten- 
tion, when Curtis, who was standing 
by, ‘watching, suddenly strode up to him 
and, without a word, dragged him out 

ranks, 
teach you to laugh at mo!” he 














moving 





shout 





didn’t” Hal began, when, the 
wardsman struck him sevagely, hurling 
him backwards against the bulwarks. 

Hal's head struck the stout wooden 
barrier and ho knew no more. He did 
not know that Jerry McLean sprang 
‘out of the line and felled the wardsman 
with two mighty punches. He did not 
Know that Jerry was seized and hurried 
‘below and clapped in double irons. Ho 
knew nothing until late that morning, 
when he woke up to find his head all 
Bandaged up and throbbing violently, 

Ho was stretched out in his hammock 
im Berth No. 9—alone. 

‘Nobody came near him until after the 
convicts had come back. bad eaton their 











rough supper, and had been battened 
down below hatches. 

‘Then Pryse came suddenly to his side. 
Pryso was grinning, as usual, but hi 





voice was ‘solemn’ enough when ho 
spoke. 
“Better, kid”? he asked. 


“Y'm all right,” answered Hal, sittin 
up and slinging’ a log over tho’ side o 
tho hammock as ho spoke and_slidin 
o the floor. “I kept: to my hammoc! 
because it was nico to lie thero with 
nothing to do.” 

Pryso nodded approval and drow 
Hal away. In a quiet corner behind 
a stanchion ho ‘broke somo. startling 
news. 

“Boy,” ho said, “tho mastor has 
arranged to Jerry McLean 
triced up on deck in tho morning and 
given a hundred lashes. ‘That's for 
slamming Curtis. Tim to be ono of tho 

loggors, and if lay on heavy, 
thor bo @ anan waiting to Tay it on 
me 

Hal's blood began to race. 
nc Wou'eo never going to do it, Joho,” 

said. 

‘Pryso shook his grotesque head, still 























grinning. 
No,’ he answered, “I’m never going 
to do it. Kid, we're going to break out 
to-night—* 
‘The convict, silenced Hal by placing 











hig, right foréfinger, to his lipa. 
‘Listen. | Hlear thovo ‘chaps singing? 
Know why? They've got Jorry out of 


the black hole. ‘They burst it in, Now 
they’ro getting tho double irons off him, 
They're singing to drown the noise of 


their work." When they stop, Jerry will 
¢_ free.” 
gion deck a bell rang clearly above the 


“Boy,” Pryso went on, “we're all 
‘Tue Magner Lisnany.—No. 1,281. 


y 
For wooks wo've had skeleton 
ys, which wo made, which can unlock 
the between hatches. ‘The boys on guard 
in the middle and top gun decks 
down the sentries when ‘they hear tho 
Wo plan to got tho 
‘and mako away. in. 











i along 
Were 






sic 





her. 


going to take the ship. We'll shut the Mi 


master and his wardsmen up in the hold 
and lower the ports. Most of us will get 
ashore even if we have to swim for it.” 
's blood seemed suddenly on fire. 
we doit?” ho asked ina hoarse 
sue 3 “ 

“We're going to do it. We had meant 
doing, i Bext week, bub and “John 

e's lips tightened, “we're not going 
to let them nth Jerry McLean. 

'Pryse drew Hal back among the con- 
viets. Most of them were sitting cross- 
Teaged on the deck droning out a 
mototonais chant. ‘They’ looked 
‘uestioninwly at’ Pryse as he camo up 
With the boy. 
knows,” said Pryso, “Ho's 











‘Thon all the heads of the brown clad 
figures bogan to nod, and tho song 
awelled louder. 

Suddonly, among. them sprang Jorz 
MeLean, treo of his fetters, his hand- 
‘some faco set, his oyes shining. 

“Thank, you, boys, for freoing mo," 

said, “Pm ready when you aro for 
the getayay.” 

“Thon,” said Pryse, taking a step 
forward, “let's got on with it.” 

‘Hal next saw the iron gate of the cago 
at the foot of tho swing in- 
ward. Past it poure ig figures 
brown led by Pryse, Pryse fu 
the look of the hatch above, “Hal heard 
the click of motal on metal. ‘Then tl 
hatch swung upward. 

Passing through it, the | convicts 
gained the middln deck.” Hero they wore 
joined by 





ho 




















d by a swarm of convicts berthec 
‘on this dock, who had got through their 
cago door, "Brown figures blocked tho 
angway leading to the upper deck. 
‘hero man was fumbling at the key: 
hole of another hatch. 

Suddenly tho hatch was flung back, 
and upward swarmed the army of men 


in brown. 

As the first of them showed on the 
deck, the sentry on guard there whealed, 
brought the bute of his flintlock. up t 

















umbled at bi 
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2d Sred. The bullat 
Singing its w 

‘Thames when « swarm of men in brown 
hurled themselves at him, lifted him 





will high above the bulwarks,” and hurled 


him and his gua over iato tho onrushing 
tide. 

‘As Hal clambored into the open with 
feLean and Pryse beside him, ho saw 
men in brown rushing all over the dock. 

‘Then wardsmen with drawn outlasses 
came, rushing amidships, cutting and 
Slashing at the escaping’ convicts 

MeLean hurried Hal to the gangway, 
up which the convicts climbed every day 
on, their return to the hulk. 

“It's everyone for himself, lad,” he 
said. Can you swim? 

“Like w fish?” 


Ahes of thom loomed a ht; 
figuro. ‘The gangway was choked with 
convicts trying to get away. ‘Tho. giant 
figure turned, and Hal recognised Big 
i 














“Tl shoot tho first man who disobey: 

It was Mr. Bibery, the master of the 
hulk. 

But Mclean was to quick for him, 
Darting in, he tore the pistol out of the 
master's hand, the weapon exploding 
Jerry dragged it clear of the ma 


ng, finger. 
‘Then Big lim uttered a savage laugh. 
“Ho's the one I-wanted!” hho cried, 
“Watch me brain him!” 

Big i held 2 Sedeshammer fa i 
two mighty hands. swung it like a 
laclamithy intending” to. Graic: “the 
master as Mr. Bibory stood stock still, 
too startled to move. 

oat ‘that pra | Boveres,, another 
volley rang out, and a batch of convicts 
came rushiag slong tho deck with wards 
men in pursuit. 

A flickor oe Bt shoes. through the 
open porta, and Hal ‘caught a mit of 
Diening smoke. Tho convicts had fired 
the ship! 

Now camo a loud ringing of an alarm 
bell ashore, the sound ofa bugle, the 


crack of a rifle. 
1p. Soon boata full of 
‘be rowed out to tho 




















Jim sm the deadly hammor. But 
the blow did not fall, for Pryse loomed 
up just then, and, gripping Big Jim 
round the middle, lifted him bodily. 

John Pryse was as strong as iron. 
Swinging Big Jim like a flail’ he hurled 
him and his sledgehammer clean over 
the bulwarks into the Thames. 

‘Then Pryse leapt upon the woodwork 

and prepared to dive. 
“The soldiers are coming! Tho boys 
have failed to get tho arms-chest!” ho 
cried. “Get away now, or you'll lo: 
your chance, McLean |” 

‘Then. Pryse dived. 

Looking ‘over the side, Hal saw h 
body vanish, then his head rise, saw him 
go off downstream swimining boldly on 
‘the full flood of the tide. 





















ing. river, 
"said McLean, 


spreading glaro. 
yht Hal saw the hulk of tho 
ital ship Dromedary loom: up aud: 


nto 








the bobbing 
im. 
‘whipped out a pair of oars and 


q 
of. 
began to row. Hfc_ backed. water us 


MoLean camo alongside, and, shipping 
the oars, helped his friend safely into tho 
at 


‘Then he bogan to row, row with all 
his powor, urging tho boat into the 
blackness of the might on the full flood 
of a racing tide. 


(Fortune has certainly favoured Hat 
and Jerry so far. But will their luck 
hold good? Dont miss next week's grip- 
ping chapters, chums, they'll thrill you 
more than ever!) 
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PLEZZURE-FAIR had 
‘beon pitched on a field 


“HEIGH-HO! COME TO THE FAIR!” THE CHUMS OF ST. SAM’S AND THE HEAD ARE ALL THERE! 
wear St. Sam's, and all 





ang te Fourth.” 
*eu'tfaless you lend Peorhouse a. cupple 
of bob at otc Iba rah yout ou 


‘and hi 
‘Now go and spend two # 
fore T 


‘Head running roun 
to be won: 


0 stay om hore 
atted jentlemat 
You, sir 
Kindly. take charge of 

9 2 


ly, young. jentleman, 
ol “the: prophets, it noces- 


tho ew 
Ken ‘down and packed up a 
rebate they a to charity, 
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‘swings and round- 
‘abouts and seenio railways going as soon 
‘as they can.” 
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FTER dinner that day Dr. 
Birchemall stood up at bis 
table. 
“Boys 
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